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THE 


ABBEY OF CLUGNY. 


CHAT. I. 


HE Duke was too happy to ſleep for 
{ome hours, to find his aged father and 
mother ftill living and his fon, ſo worthy 


their and his love, filled his heart with the 


pureſt gratitude towards the Giver of all 
Goodneſs ; and what bleſſings did not he be- 
ſtow upon the excellent Baron Wielbourg, to 
whoſe generous benevolence he owed ſo much 
of h1s preſent felicity. 
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The Marquis, on his ſide, felt he now had 
a father, and one who appeared ſo willing to 
ratify his engagements with Alphonſine de 
Cheylus, whom he ſeemed to be acquainted 
with, at leaſt he had heard how worthy ſhe 
was of being his daughter-in-law, and 
thought how happy he ſhould be in introdu- 
Cing her to him the next day: He now very 
ealily accounted for the flattering reception 
he had met with at the Caſtle, and perfectly 
underſtood the disjointed phraſes he had 
overheard the night after his arrival. —The 
Prince no doubt wiſhed to acknowledge their 
relationſhip, and he could not gueſs why the 
Marechal {o ſtrongly oppoſed his wiſhes ;— 
ſince his mother had been married to the 
Duke de Nemours, and the Marechal knew 
him to be the fruit of that union, And how 
his grandfather could force his mother to 
marry, ſituated as ſhe was, and knowing her 
engagements, abſolutely aſtoniſhed him; it 
was acting the part of a tyrant indeed, —— 
Avarice had evidently been the foundation 


of all che Duke de Longueville's crimes ;— 
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and ſurely he thought the Duke de Mer- 
coeur had rather encouraged him in his baſe- 
neſs; did he ſuppoſe his ſon-in-law knew his 
wife was already married, when he led her to 
the altar. —T'his was a point the Marquis 


wiſhed very much to have cleared up to his 
ſatisfaction. 


He went to bed full of theſe reflections 
but in ſuch a ſtate of mind, that he found it 
impoſſible once to forget himſelf, therefore 
diſcovered there were other things beſides 
love that could break the reſt. He tumbled 
about 'till broad day-light, then roſe, and 
thought of taking his favourite walk, but it 
was too early.—Beſides, he could not ſee 
Alphonſine, if he did go to the Abbey, fo 
determined to fit down, and fling the ſtrange 


and joyful events, which had occurred after 


her departure, upon paper; but reflected he 
ſhould make a miſcrable ſtory of it; he muſt 
ſee her in the courſe of the day, and could 
talk a great deal better than he could write, 
Beſides, he might know rather more than he 
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did at preſent. —At all events, he ſhould only 
have good news to relate, Inſtead of writing, 
he took a turn in the gardens 'till the clock 
ſtruck five, and reflecting his father was very 
much fatigued, and would moſt likely not 
riſe 'till late, he determined to go to the maſs 
that had been founded upon his account, and 
return his thanks where they were moſt due, 
for the miraculous interpoſition of divine 
Providence, in both his father's and his fa— 
vour ; he therefore left the garden juſt before 
ſix, and walked very gently towards the 
Abbey, but was very much ſurpriſed when 


he came to the church-door, to perceive the 


Prince's coach ſtanding very near.—He had 
not heard any perſon ſtirring in the Caſtle 
before he ſet out, nor any carriage upon the 
road, but he could nut be miſtaken - as to 


whom it belonged to; ſo concluded he 


ſhould meet ſome of the family; and as 
ſoon as he was within the church, he per- 
ceived the Prince and Princeſs in the choir, 
The Marquis readily gueſſed their motives ; 

but 
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but as Father Onuphrious was not yet at the 
altar, they were looking about them, and 
preſently caught ſight of his Lordſhip. 
They beckoned to him to advance, which he 
inſtantly did, and paid them the compliments 
of the morning. 


« We are all come upon the ſame errand, 
my dear child,“ ſaid the Prince; © I have 
not roſe fo carly for ſome time; but we were 
too happy to ſleep; and if we may judge 


from your looks, you have not reſted much 
better,” 


The Marquis acknowledged he had not 


cloſed his eyes, and had thought a walk would 
do him good. 


cc True, my dear fellow,“ ſaid the Prince; 
ce but a more powerful motive brought you 
hither ; henceforward this ſhall be a maſs of 


thankſgiving. —-I hope the dear object of it 
is ſleeping off his fatigues,” 
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The appearance of the holy father ſtop- 
ped the diſcourſe; he was not quite ſo 
alarmed as when he {aw the ghoſt, but ſeem- 
ed very much amazed when he perceived 
whom he had kept waiting ; bowed with the 
utmolt reverence, and inſtantly began the ſer- 
vice, which he performed in a far more 
ſolemn manner than the Marquis had ever 
ſeen him do bsſore, and was a conſiderable 
time longer about it, 


As ſoon as it was concluded, the Prince 
made the father a ſign to approach, and then 
told him his and their prayers had been 
heard—for it had pleaſed God to reſtore his 
long-loſt {on to his arms; therefore, hence- 
8 he would have this maſs ſaid in 
commemoration of ſo fortunate an event j— 
and on the following Sunday, he deſired a ſo- 
lemn ſervice might be performed, and Te 
Deum ſung upon the joyful occaſion, 


The father ſeemed rather aſtoniſhed, when 
the Prince told him their pravers had been 
heard ; 
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heard ; and to judge from appearances, he 
was rather afraid that this maſs, which 
brought him in half-a crowa a day, would 
be diicontinued ; but his countenance ſoon 
brightened again, and he affected to be in 
raptures with the unexpected tidings, and 
ſeemed to take no ſmall ſhare of merit to 
himſelf; modeſtly hinting, the Duke de 
Nemouris's return might, in ſome reſpects, 
be attiibuted to his piety; and this wonder- 
ful event ought to convince every perſon of 
the great efficacy of fervent prayers, and how 
proper it was to, put all our truſt in divine 
Providence ; for his own part, he had prayed 
more in private than in public, upon this oe- 
caſion; convinced how much the Prince's 
felicity depended upon thè reſtoration of his 


ſon. 


The Marquis was obliged to turn his 
head; but mecting the eyes of the Prince, he 


| ſaw he had an equal inclination to laugh. 
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The Princeſs perceived the difficulty the 
Prince had to look ſerious ; and though the 
holy man had not raiſed himſelf in her eſteem 
of late, ſhe did not wiſh to offend him ;— 
therefore told him, ſhe was very ſenſible of 
his kind intentions and good wiſhes, and en- 
treated him to favour them with his com- 
pany to dinner at the Caſtle the following 


day ; adding, the preſent would be ſpent en 


famille without entering into any further ex- 
planations ; merely defired him to give her's 
and the Prince's compliments to the Abbeſs 
and Mademoiſclle de Cheylus, and entreated 
he would make them participate in their 
felicity, and inform them, ſhe would do 
herſelf the pleaſure of waiting upon them, 
either in the courſe of that evening, or early 
the next day, as ſhe had a vaſt deal more 
agreeable intelligence to communicate. 


The father ſaid, he ſhould make it his firſt 
duty to fee the Lady Abbeſs, to deliver the 
meſſage the Princeſs had honoured him with, 
and to impart the joyful news, which would 

occaſion 
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ABBEY OF CLUGNY. 9 


occaſion a general jubilee in the convent.— 
He took his leave for this purpoſe with the 
greateſt reſpect, at the coach door; for he 
could not think of loſing ſight of ſuch diſ- 
tinguiſhed viſitors, till they drove off. 


The Marquis returned with his grand-— 
father and grandmother, though he would 
rather have been left behind, as he had 
formed an idea of ſeeing Alphonſine, if only 
for a quarter of an hour after maſs; but he 
reflected, as they were leaving the church, it 
would be paying the Prince and Princeſs a 
very poor compliment, beſides being a very 
improper time to pay viſits; and as he ſhould 
moſt likely extend his quarter of an hour, his 
father might be up before he got home, and 
at all events, Father Onuphrious could only 
tell her the Duke de Nemours was returned; 
it might yet be in his power to inſorm them 
of their relationſhip, and the certainty there 
now was of her being related to the Prince 
and Princeſs de Montalban. 
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During their drive back to the Caſtle, the 
Prince told the Marquis how ſtruck both 
him and his grandmother had been with the 
aſtoniſhing reſemblance he bore his father 
the firſt night they ſaw him, and how much 
it had coſt them to treat him as a mere viſi- 
tor; but as they were far from ſuſpecting the 
Duke's villany, they had thought it incum- 
bent upon themſelves not to reveal the ſecret 


of his birth, which the Marechal had en- 
truſted them with. 


« ] could not have ſuppoſed the world 
produced ſuch a villain as the Duke de 
Longueville muſt be,” ſaid the Marquis ;— 
ce but I find, if my father had periſhed the 
victim of his artifces, or if he had not known 
I was his ſon, I ſhould not have enjoyed the 
advantage of addreſſing either you or my 
grandmother, my dear Sir, by thoſe endear- 
ing appellations ; but ſurely, as my mother 
was married previous to her union with the 
Duke de Longueville, her ſecond marriage 
could not be valid ; therefore, what harm 


could 
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ABBEY OF CLUGNY. II 


could have ariſen from your acknowledging 
your grandſon, who glories in the relation- 


ſhip.” 


cc As neither we nor the Marechal, my 
dear fellow, ſaid the Prince, © had the 
ſlighteſt ſuſpicion of the Duke de Longue- 
ville's being acquainted with your mother's 
previous engagements, it was a ſtep that re- 
quired ſome deliberation; and in fact, what 
right had we to deprive the Duke of his 
heir; it was a point, while we remained 
in ignorance of his crimes, he might have 
very ftrongly diſputed with us; and I am 
not fure whether the law would have run on 
our ſide; you were born in wedlock ; had 
been acknowledged as the Duke's fon and 
heir, by your maternal grandfather and 
uncle, mentioned as ſuch in the former's will; 
and though the Marechal has acknowledged 
to us, ſince he acquainted us with the ſecret 
of your mother's marriage, that he ſtrongly 
ſuſpected the Duke de Longueville was privy 
to your being ſtolen from his Caſtle, ſtill, as 
B 6 he 
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he ſuppoſed that deed merely originated in 
jealouſy, and as your premature birth might 
have occaſioned ſuſpicions in many people's 
minds, he thought there was the ſhadow of 
an excuſe for his barbarous conduct. 


« As for the ſtory, that was told when he 
affected ſo unexpectedly to diſcover your re- 
treat, it merely ſerved to ſtrengthen the Ma- 
rechal's former ſuſpicions, you were re- 
ſtored to the Duke ſo exceſſively apropos, to 
permit him to retain the fortune and eſtates 
that devolved to you, at your mother's 
death; and. the perſon upon whom the 
wicked deed was laid, had not a ſingle in- 
ducement to commit it, and 1s, ten to one, 
ſtill alive; for as the Marechal told us, had 
he abſolutely been the man, he would, moſt 
likely, have ſent his confeſſion to him, inſtead 
of the Duke de Longueville, becauſe he is 
diſtantly related to the Mercoeur family.— 
He certainly once made propoſals to the late 
Duke for his daughter; but this was a piece 
of preſumptive vanity, that would hardly 

have 
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i bave been excuſable in a mad man, and as 
3 ſuch, his Grace treated him; and having 

pretty nearly ſpent all he poſſeſſed, and to- 
be n forfeited the Duke's favour by this in- 

7 ſolent propoſal, this perſon left France much 
1 about the time you were conveyed from the 
; Caſtle de L.ongueville ; ſo it was upon that 
Z circumſtance, no doubt, the Duke de 
| | Longueville fabricated his ſtory, ſubſequent 


confeſſion, &c. 


They drove into the great court of the 
2 Caſtle as the Prince finiſhed ſpeaking, found 
the Marechal in the ſaloon, who, upon hear- 
3 ing where they had been, proteſted he was 
highly offended with them all, for not hav- 
Zing had him called to join the party : Did 
43 they think he, who profeſſed a religious or- 
der, was not a proper perſon to attend them, 
or that he ſhould not have joined with the 
2 greateſt fervour in their thankſgivings,—He 
then congratulated them all three once more 
; u the range terms, and aſſured them, tho 

P e had not been at church, he had been up a 
long 
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he ſuppoſed that deed merely originated in 
jealouſy, and as your premature birth might 
have occaſioned ſuſpicions in many people's 
minds, he thought there was the ſhadow of 
an excuſe for his barbarous conduct. 


« As for the ſtory, that was told when he 
affected ſo unexpectedly to diſcover your re- 
treat, it merely ſerved to ſtrengthen the Ma- 
rechal's former ſuſpicions, you were re— 
ſtored to the Duke ſo exceſſively apropos, to 
permit him to retain the fortune and eſtates 
that devolved to you, at your mother's 
death; and. the perſon upon whom the 
wicked deed was laid, had not a ſingle in- 
ducement to commit it, and 1s, ten to one, 
ſtill alive; for as the Marechal told us, had 
he abſolutely been the man, he would, moſt 
likely, have ſent his confeſſion to him, inſtead 
of the Duke de Longueville, becauſe he is 
diſtantly related to the Mercoeur family, — 
He certainly once made propoſals to the late 
Duke for his daughter ; but this was a piece 
of preſumptive vanity, that would hardly 

have 
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3 bave been excuſable in a mad man, and as 
ſuch, his Grace treated him; and having 
pretty nearly ſpent all he poſſeſſed, and to- 
tally forfeited the Duke's favour by this in- 
3 ſolent propoſal, this perſon left France much 
about the time you were convcyed from the 
Caſtle de Longucville; ſo it was upon that 
circumſtance, no doubt, the Duke de 
Longueville fabricated his ſtory, ſubſequent 
confeſſion, &c. 


They drove into the great court of the 
Caſtle as the Prince finiſhed ſpeaking, found 
the Marechal in the ſaloon, who, upon hear- 
ing where they had been, proteſted he was 
highly offended with them all, for not hav- 
ing had him called to join the party: Did 
they think he, who profeſſed a religious or- 
4 der, was not a proper perſon to attend them, 
C or that he ſhould not have joined with the 
? greateſt fervour in their thankſgivings—He 
then congratulated them all three once more 
u the ſtrongeſt terms, and aſſured them, tho 
le had not been at church, he had been up a 
5 long 
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long time, and ſhould have left his room 


ſooner, if he had not been atraid of giſturhg- 


ing the family ; only hoped the Doke had 
reſted better than any oi them, as he was not 
yet ſtirring. —They all joined in the wiſh, 


for he ſeemed as if he wanted repoſe more 


than they did. 


The Marechal ſaid, “ his anxiety to hear 
the Duke's own ſtory of himſelf, had abſo- 
lately prevented him from ſleeping ; for he 
ſhould think every moment an age, till the 
vile Duke de Longueviile was brought to 
juſtice, and to ſome account for his manifold 


crimes. —As he was not yet thoroughly 


quainzed with their extent, he had not 
been able to decide what puniſhment was 
any way adequate to them; however, he had 


ſome power with thoſe who would inflict it, E 
and he would certainly uſe his utmoit endea- 
vours to mitigate their ſentence. He had 2 
thought of having him confined for life in $ 


the very priſon where he had kept the Duke, 


wherever that was; but that would be too 
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mild a doom; the very worſt dungeon in 


the Baſtile would be too agreeable an aſylum 
for him yet he ſhould not like him to ſuf- 
fer death, becauſe that would be putting him 
out of his miſery at once,” 


The Marechal was not able to ſettle this 
point to his mind before the Chevalier joined 
them, after the compliments of the morning 
had pailed, thinking, from the fatigue of 
both body and mind the Duke had lately 
undergone, he would moſt likely ſleep very 


late, the Princeſs ordered breakfaſt to be 
2 brought in. 


Having finiſhed, and given orders to be 


informed the moment the Duke rung, or was 
heard to be upon the move, the Marechal 


ſaid, to ſpare his dear friend any diſagreeable 


5 retroſpections, he would, with the company's 


| leave, explain to the Marquis how he came 


to be the Duke de Nemyours's ſon, 


The 
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The Es ſaid, “he could not Wm 
him more.” 


The Marechal related the commencement 


and progreis of the Duke's paſſion for Ma- 
demoiſolle de Mercoeur, nearly as it has been 
already recapitulated, with the different ef- 


forts he had made to ſoften his brother in fa- 


vour of the young people, and thus 


went on: 


« Finding all future ſolicitations would 


be abſolutely uſeleſs, I adviſed them 


to be married privately, upon the old 
principle, that when the deed was 
done, it could not be recalled, and 1 
promiſed to facilitate every thing, knowing 
how pleaſed the Prince and Princeſs would be 
with the match, and that my brother would 
not be able to invalidate the ceremony upon 
that account. As my advice ſo perfectly 
coincided with their inclination, they readily 
agreed toa plan they had long had in agita- 


tion, without having dared even to mention 
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e An old lady, a friend and diſtant rela- 
tion of mine, who reſided at St. Germains, 
at my requeſt, invited my niece to ſpend a 
month with her, as ſhe had frequently been 
there before. My brother readily agreed to 
the propoſal.— I had let the old lady into the 
ſecret; and having convinced her no harm 
Fould b-fal her, from conſenting to my 
1 Fiſhes, ſhe made no objections; ſo it was at 
her houſe the Duke de Nemours, then Che- 
I Falier d'Oley, was united to your mother, 


A month ſoon flipped away, at the end 
of which, my brother, whom 1 believe ſuſ- 
pected the Chevalier, frequently viſited at 
his lady's houſe, ſent for his daughter home, 
I nd I thought it would ſoon be neceſſary to 
1 reak the affair to him, convinced the young 
} touple would be miſerable apart; and if he 
4 vas determined not to be reconciled to them, 
had come to a reſolution how to act. 


* The Prince and Princeſs happened not 
o be at Paris juſt then; and while I was 
waiting 
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waiting for their return, wiſhing to conſul! 
them, and to get them to ſecond my endca- 
vours to reconcile my brother to hat be 
could no longer prevent, the Chevalier wa I 
all of a ſudden miſſing. —I leave you to judge 
my dear Alphonſo, what your mother's fecl- 


ings were upon fo trying an occaſion ; and i: 


. 5 
FS 


_ 


would be uſeleſs now to recapitulate ail the 

pains and trouble that were taken to Pots 
the Chevalier; and I am ſorry to ſay, F 
ſtrongly ſuſpected my brother to be the caul 
of his unjuſt detention. The Prince was ail 
of my way of thinking ; but though proud 
and inexorable, the Duke de Mercoeu 
ſcorned a baſe action, though he often let re. N 
ſentment carry him unwarrantable lengths 
and he was ſo piqued by the Prince's and mij 
ſuſpicions, that he conſented to the prop 4 
ſals which were made at that very time b 
the Duke de Longueville for his daughter 
He inſtantly informed my niece of what 14 
had done, and told her, he expected impliciÞ: 
obedience to his will, 
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The poor thing, frightened to death al- 
moſt at the bare idea of this marriage, and not 
Waring to brave her father's reſentment, im- 
parted her forrows to me. I tried all in my 
power to conſole her, and aſſured her I would 
make to relieve her from this additional 
enxiety. 


ce I therefore waited upon my brother, and 
F thinking i it in vain to diſſemble with him any 
Yonger, by degrees I broke the fatal ſecret to 
Sim; he was like a m2d-man, notwithſtand- 
Ing the precautions I took, - I freely forgave 
him his treatment of me; but ſoon fuund, to 
6 y inexpreſſible ſorrow, that it was in his 
Power to invalidate this unfortunate mar- 
; age, becauſe I had not taken the precaution 
Wo obtain the Prince's conſent in writing, be- 
fore the ceremony was performed. 


een vain, therefore, I begged, prayed, 
Way, entreated on my knees, he would not 
Vrce his daughter to marry, ſituated as ſhe 
Vas, and to recolle& what might be the con- 
8 ſcquence 
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was given, it was never to be revoked. 5 


ſource left, and had inſiſted upon ſeeing him. 
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ſequence of ſuch a dreadful raſh ſtep, though 4 
I then believed him innocent with reſpect to 
the ſtrange myſtery attending the departureſi 


vey 


return, and might not his wth be with child. ; | 


ce In ſhort, I made uſe of every argument ; 
in my power to induce him to recall the pro- 1 
miſe he had made the Duke de Longueville, 3 
I might as well have preached to the winds ;* 
his word was his bond; and when once it. 


ſhore, I really believe, the more I tried to 
prevent this horrid union, the more firmly I} it 
fixed my unfortunate niece's doom ; and 
notwithſtanding her tears, fits, and 1 , 
tions, ſhe was dragged to the altar by an imP 
perious cabling: father, and united to the) 
worſt of all villains, whom I had previouſiſ * 
waited upon, when I found I had no other re | 5 


| ll 
©] then told him he was preſſing a mol: 
diſhonourable ſuit ; that my niece was abloffr 
lute! 
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Jutely in love with another man, and that ſhe 
nuſt be miſerable if he perſiſted, If the vile 
Pyretch had not given me the greateſt reaſon 
40 ſuppoſe he meant to give up all thoughts 
Bf my niece, I ſhould have gone ſtill fa ther, 
and have certainly diſcloſed her marriage; — 
put I thought I had (aid enough to prevent 
i he ceremony from iaking place, and could 
not tell what lengths my brother's rage 

: ight have carried him, when he learnt 1 
t gad diſcloſed this ſecret. I therefore ſaw my 
n niece privately, and inſpired her with thoſe 
of opes the Duke de Longueville's behaviour 
Had induced me to entertain ; but all the 
preparations tor this inauſpicious union were 
Kept a profound ſecret from both of us; and 
when ſhe leaſt expected it, and while I was at 
I St. Germain's, ſhe was, as I have before ſaid, 
1 Wragged to the altar; whether ſhe was abſolute- 
Ny ſenſible during the ceremony, ſhe could not 
tell me; but in a ſtate of mind little ſhort of 
diſtraction, ſhe found means to ſend to me, 
hen it was too late; and unable to hear 
0Fkny thing of her huſband, whom I was ſure 
J | would 
2 
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would have made the villain have paid dear 
for what I merely then termed duplicity, 4 
and not having courage enough to witneſs |? 
the grief of a niece I had always tenderly 
loved, I immediately left Paris, diſguſted | 
with all mankind, and wiſhing I could forget | 
that J had a brother, or that he had à pi 
daughter. | 


„ 


_P — —_— 


aa 
'S 


ee Rut at the end of ſeven months, hearing 
the Ducheis de Longueville had laid in of af fo 
ſon, I was more than ever divided between fo 
my reſentinent for the ſuppoſed father, and 5 
the anxicty I felt for che mother; for L in⸗ Joc 
ſtantly gueſſed whai fort of a fall her's was [eh 
that had occaſioned her premature labour; Il 
however, I ſer out for Paris the next day, with an 
a determination merely to ſee my niece, and F 
that privatcly; for I could not bear the fad 
thoughts of even addreſſing her huſband, 


vo 

« J ſent her word of my arrival, and ſhe . 

appointed an hour to ſee me. - found her ] A 

and her infant perfectly well, pra 
6e This 
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e This kind viſit made her exceſſively 
4 appy; ſhe told me 1 was afraid of afflicting 
her but we ſeemed to underſtand each 
pther.— She ordered the child to be ſhewn 
me; and though I am but a little judge in 
theſe matters, I had not the ſlighteſt doubt 
but ſhe had gone her full time; I need not 
add it was yourſelf, my dear Alphonlo, 

ce ] repeated my viſits, when convenient 
for her to ſee me; but it was ſome time be- 
Fore we had an opportunity of being tte a- 
tete; but when that happened, Mie gave a free 
Jooſc to her grief, and acknowledged the 
child was the ſon of her dear Chevalier 3 — 
hat could I ſay, ſituated as ſhe then was, 
and not knowing whether he was dead or 
alive? Beſides, the Duke de Longueville | 
facted his part with the moſt profound diſſi- 
mulation ; affected to be doatinzly fond of 
you, and never gave any one the ſlighteſt 
 freaſon to ſuppoſe he doubted the ſtory that 
had been toll him by the people, who were 
preſent at your birth; who were not at a loſs 


1 upon 
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upon ſuch an occaſion, where the honou® 
and reputation of a woman of ſuch conſe. 
quence was concerned, 


ce The hypocritical wretch redoubled a 
careſſes to his wife.—In ſhort, intereſt mad 
him aſſume the character and appearance of 
a moſt tender huſband and father; for m 
brother, by way of making his unfortunat'® 
daughter all the amends in his power for his 
unnatural behaviour towards her, ſettled 
every thing he could alienate from his titl 
upon her and her heirs, independent of het 
huſband, and without ſubjecting any thing to 
his controul ; and at her death, if ſhe left nd 
iſſue, it was to devolve to the next male hei | 
in the Mercoeur line.—The Duke de Lon: 4 
gucville made ſome ſlight objections to the 
terms; but as it had coſt my brother an e- 
fort to decide in his favour, he found he mu | 
conſent to every thing, or loſe the prize; 0 


he therefore ſoon decided how to act. : 


60 M 
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« My niece had not been married long, 
before her father began to repeat of the part 
he had acted, and by the time I returned to 
Paris, was. but too certain of what I had 
pointed out to him as likely to be the caſe, 
namely, that the Chevalier d'Oley was the 


father of her child. —I never went near him; 


however, at laſt conſcious of his error, and 
truly repentant, I believe, he cailed upon me, 
and entreated I would forget what had rat 
between us when we laſt met, acknowledg- 
ing he had acted very wrong, but aſſured me 
he would have you brought up under his own 
eyes, and again proteſted, in the moſt ſolemn 
manner, he knew no more than I did, what 
was become of the Chevalier d'Oley ; he was 
only amazed the Duke de Longueville had 
no ſuſpicions you did not belong to him. 


„ thought it was poſſible he might be 


blind in this inſtance; and at all events, he 


knew he might gain, by keeping his thoughts 
to himſelf, but muſt be a loſer if he made 
them public; and he was alſo certain, no one 

vol. 111, C would 
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would have pitied him; therefore he had 
adopted the moſt prudent rule of conduc, 4 
though I now determined to ſay as little as I 
could help againſt my brother's ſon-in-law. 


« J often viſited you at the Caſtle of 
Longueville, and my love increaſed for you 
every time I ſaw you.— I was very happy 
when I found my niece was breeding again. — 
She went her full time with that child, and 
was delivered of a fon when you was about 
fifteen months old, 5 


The Duke de Longueville's joy was this 
time unbounded, and not affected, as at your 
birth; but in the midſt of our rejoicings, the 
news arrived at Paris of your having been 
ſtole from the Caſtle, and no one knew how, 
or which way the villains had perpetrated ſo 
daring a deed.— The moſt ſtrict ſearch took 
place for the authors of this atrocious action, 
and the ſervants, who were at the Caſtle, 
were all examined ſeparately.—I undertook | 
the office myſelf, and muſt ſay, all their 

3 ſtories 
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ſtories ſeemed to correſpond ſo well, that I 
could not fix the blame upon any one. Tou 
was in bed, and aſleep at the time ; and ſome- 
body muſt have entered the Caſtle by the 
means of a maſter-key, to have got at you. 


« J own, my ſuſpicions immediately fell 
upon the right perſon, the Duke de Longue- 
ville himſelf; he had not been the dupe we 
all had ſuppoſed him.—-I inſtantly gueſſed 
he had taken this method of revenging him- 
{elf, and of ſecuring my niece's fortune to his 
own child, —Every corroborating circum- 
ſtance ſtrengthened my ſuſpicions ; his agi- 
tation, when he heard the news and the buſtle 
he was 1n, to overtake the offenders, was all 
diſſimulation, and I thought ſo at the time; 
but the ſnock proved too much for my niece; 
ſhe only ſurvived it a few days. Whether 
he intended his cruelty ſhould extend fo far, 
[ cannot {ay—that lays upon his own con- 


ſcience; for I believe him now to be capable 
of any thing, 


C 2 « My 
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ce My unfortunate niece, finding her latter 
end drew near, ſent for me, and deſired to be 
left alone with me.—She then gave me a 
packet, which ſhe entreated, with her laſt 
breath, I would give to her dear Chevalier, 
ſhould he ever return, and acknowledged 
ſhe had every reaſon in the world to ſuppoſe 
the Duke de Longueville had made away 
with her unfortunate infant, whom he had 
never liked; though before company, he 
would frequently pretend to be very fond of 
you; but as ſoon as their back has been 
turned, he has deſired you to be taken out 
of his fight; and though he never openly ac- 
cuſed his wife, he gave her but too many 
proofs in private of his abominable temper. 
'This ſhe never would have mentioned, [ am 
convinced, but upon her death-bed.—Y ou 
will believe what ſhe ſaid in her laſt mo- 
ments, greatly increaſed the already cor- 
dial diſlike I had for this vile wretch ; for 
ſuppoſing he had gueſſed you did not belong 
to him, he had brought every thing upon 
himſelf. —[mmediately after my niece's fu - 
neral, 
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neral, I left Paris once more, almoſt deter- 
mined never to ſet foot in it again.“ 


Here the Marechal was interrupted by the 
entrance of a ſervant, who ſaid the Duke had 
rung. —The Marquis jumped up inſtantly, 
being perfectly ſatisfied with the ſpecimen 
he had liſtened to, of his ſuppoſed father's 
character. - He was at the Duke's room 
door before the Prince and Princeſs had 
reached that of the ſaloon they were ſitting 
in.— The Duke had but juſt awoke, and was 
looking round him when the Marquis ap- 
proached the bed- ſide.— He put out his 
arms, ſaying, 


e Thank God, my dear Alphonſo, my 


happineſs is real.—I was almoſt afraid I 


ſhould have awoke in my dreary priſon.” 


The Marquis had been liſtening to the 
recital of his mother's ſufferings, 'till his 
heart was quite ſoftened, He therefore re- 
turned his father's careſſes with redoubled 


C 3 ardor, 
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ardor, and hoped he found himſelf refreſhed J 
by his ſleep. a 

y P 3 


e never was better nor ſo happy in my 
life, my Alphonſo,” ſaid the Duke; “ be- 
lieve it was day-light before I went to ſleep; 
but I ſeem to have made up pretty well for | 
loſt time ; it is near twelve o'clock, I find,” 
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The entrance of the Prince and Princeſs 
prevented the Marquis's anſwer. They 
ſeemed to be trying which ſhould be firſt to 
bid this darling ſon a good morning.—The 
Princeſs was the youngeſt of the two, and 
enjoyed having gained the point. 


« I was not firſt laſt night, my dear Lewis,” 
ſaid ſhe; © but how are you this morning.“ 


The Prince alſo made his inquiries, and 
both gave way once more to their joy.— 
They then begged the Duke to have his 
breakfaſt in bed, and to dedicate the whole 


day to repoſe, as they ſuppoſed he had not 
enjoyed 
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enjoyed a comfortable bed for the laſt two 
and twenty years. | 


« Oh ! I ſhould have bore ſuch a trifling 
inconvenience as that, my dear father and 
mother, with patience. One may accuſtom 
one's-felf to ſleep any where; but Jaſſure you, 
I am perfectly recovered from all my fa- 
tigues, and will riſe immediately and join you 
in the ſaloon.— How are my other dear 
friends? Tell them I will be with them in a 
few minutes; I thought to have ſurpriſed 
you all, by my early riſing; I expected a ſer- 
vant would have anſwered the bell, though I 
have learnt to wait upon myſelf of late 
years.“ 


« ] am happy to find my dear ſon,” faid 
the Prince, —“ you can laugh at your paſt 
misfortunes,” | 


le then left the room with the Princeſs. 
The Marquis remained with his father, and 
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in leſs than half an hour, they entered the ſa- 
loon together, and having once more received 
the congratulations of the Marechal and the 
Chevalier, the Duke ſat down to his break- 
faſt ; after which, he ſaid he would endeavour 
to amuſe them all with his adventures, ſince 
they laſt parted, 


The Marechal faid, “ he doubted very 
much whether his Grace would ſucceed 
in amuſing them; but he was very anxious 
to hear by what ſtrange and unaccountable 
fatality he was induced to leave Paris.“ 


The Duke having finiſhed, turned to his 
ſon with a ſmile, ſaying, © have any of my 
kind friends, Alphonſo, informed you how 
you came to be my ſon, notwithſtanding your 
unfortunate mother's marriage with that arch 
fiend de Longueville,” 


The Prince mentioned what had juſt paſ- 


ſed, laying, © the Marechal had cleared up : 
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ſon's birth.“ 
Et 


1 
Fo 
> 8 


ce Then I will inform you what befel me, 


my dear friends,” faid the Duke, © and what 
induced me to put myſelf into the Duke de: 
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25 f DARE ſay my dear father,” ſaid the 
Duke, “ you have not forgot the day f 
on which 1 was miſſing. 5 


* No, no, was repeated by every one : 
preſent, the Marquis excepted, F 
3 

« Then, on that very morning, between 
eleven and twelve o'clock, I went to take 2 

ride 
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ride in the Bois de Boulogne, attended by 
Bermond, whom you no doubt recollect. 


« Yes,” poor fellow,” ſaid the Prince, 
te he gave us the firſt intelligence of your 
being gone; though from what he ſaid, we 
merely ſuppoſed you- was. gone to pals the 
day with ſome friends; and the poor wretch 


was like one diſtracted, when he found: you 
did not return.” 


- © I dare ſay you will not have fo high an- 
opinion of him,” ſaid the Duke, ſmiling, 
by the time I. have finiſhed my ſtory ;. but 
to proceed, —As I was riding very gently 
down the. ſmall rows of trees to the left, be- 
yond the Barriere which lead to the Porte 
Mayo—a perſon, alſo on horſeback, and 
dreſſcd rather warm for the day, I thought, 
as he paſſed, — at laſt ſtopped, when he ſaw 
ſcarcely any perſon was near; flung open a 
looſe great coat, and diſcovered the dreſs of 
an Exempt of the Police. — He addreſſed me 
in a very low voice, ſay ing, 

C6 «©Y ous 
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te You muſt ſtop, Chevalier, —Excuſe 
me, let me entreat you would not make any 
buſtle; I muſt fulfil the diſagreeable taſk 
impoſed upon me; here is an order from the 
King, that obliges me to take you into cuſ- 
tody, producing, as I thought, a Letter de 
Cachet.—I was unwilling to come to your 
father's hotel, therefore followed: you hither. 
Fam deſired to conduct you to the iſland of 
St. Marguerite.—-I dare ſay you can gueſs 
who obtained the order I am the bearer of, 
though it was not my buſineſs to inquire, — 
You muſt allo know, reſiſtance would be 
uſeleſs ; therefore do me the favour to alight. 
That carriage before us, which is moving 
ſlowly, is the one in which we are to travel. 
It will ſtop when. I give the ſignal. 


„Stop it as ſoon as you pleaſe,” ſaid 1, 
interrupting him, knowing but too well how 
theſe abominable orders are executed, and 
that the ſlighteſt reſiſtance would merely ex- 
poſe me to ill treatment, and a more rigorous 
puniſhment than. perhaps was intended me, 


when 
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1 when the man ſaid, he ſuppoſed I could 
4 gueſs to whom I owed the favour.—I could 
nccuſe no one but the Duke de Mercoeur, 
* I naturally imagined had diſcovered 
1 y marriage, and had taken this pretty me- 
thod of diſplaying his reſentment ; though 
was rather amazed he had been able to go 
ſuch lengths without your knowledge, my 
dear father, and I was certain you had not 
the lighteſt ſuſpicion of his having obtained 
this Letter de Cachet, or you vould no 
goubt have ordered me to leave the king- 
dom for a ſhort time, *cill the affair was ſet- 
led; but I reflected that the Duke de Mer- 
4 oeur had great power at Court, and great 
Friends ; ſo turning to the man I ſaid, his 
order had rather ſurpriſed me, as I preſumed 
eknew my father was in the miniſtry—moſt 
&ertainly, he ſaid, but I muſt decide inſtant- 
dy whether I choſe to go quietly.,—Only al- 
Jow me to write three lines to my father, ſaid 
J, and I will accompany you wherever you 
1 tuſe to conduct me. 


« The 
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e The man was now exceſſively polite, 
and ſaid he would allow me all the indul- 
gence in his power.—I might write to any 
of my friends, but I muſt be very expeditious; 
as my own ſervant was in waiting, he could 
carry my note back to the Hotel de Montal- 
ban, and take the horſes home. 


« This civility was exactly calculated to 
deceive me; for had I been refuſed this fa- 


vour I had, upon ſecond thoughts, come to 


a reſolution of making all the reſiſtance in 


my power, and of inſiſting upon being car- 


ried back to Paris, and before the miniſter, | 
who had ſigned the order, which he did not 
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open, when he ſhewed it me; but I thought 


I owed the favour I had obtained to you- 


rank and place, my dear Sir; I therefore 


determined to ſubmit to my fate, confident 


you would. do all in your power to ſhorten 


my confinement, and I did not entertain the 
flighteſt doubt of Bermond's fidelity, fo 1Þ 
merely wrote a few lines with my pencil, up- E 
on a piece of an old letter, which I deſired 

Bermond] 


* 


, 7 
£ , þ4 » F * * . b - » 
ad Le AREAS + HALL . 


TIE er eee 5%, 


ABBEY or CLUG NY» 39 


Bermond to deliver to you, my dear father, 
and half a dozen more to my wife, which [I 
ordered to be given to you, Marechal. 


« O that raſcal,” ſaid the Marechal, in- 
terrupting the Duke; © would I could but 
lay hold of him once more, I would make 
him pay dear for his perfidy; but proceed my 
dear friend; I find it was a deep laid plan.“ 


The Duke ſmiled at the Marechal's 
warmth, and faid, © we muſt forgive our 
enemies, you know, my good friend ; you do 
not know what a gainer the poor devil was, 
to be thought to have made his fortune by 
that ſtroke—nay, perhaps, did. However, 
to continue my ſtory; having finiſhed my 
two notes under the trees, wy agreeable com- 
panion made a ſignal for the carriage to ad- 
vance, and having given my ſcrawls, for fuch 
they literally were, to Bermond, who aftec- 
ted to be in the greateſt deſpair, and who 
ſwore he would deliver them both in leſs 
than half an hour, I ſtepped into a light 

cabriolet. 
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cabriolet.—The Exempt followed me in, 


and deſired the poſtillion to make the beſt of 4 


his way,—He then put up the blinds of the 
carriage—therefore I was not able to diſcover 
even Which road we took, but had not a 
doubt but we were going to Toulon, to em- 
bark for the iſland, where 1 underſtood I 
was to be confined; and having mentioned 
the ſuppoſed place of my deſtination in both 
my notes, and had almoſt flattered myſelf I 
ſhould be ſer at liberty before I arrived at the 
end of my journey, we drove into the Bois 
de Boulogne, I knew; but as there are ſo 
many different roads that lead through it, it 
was impoſſible for me to judge which we 
took. 


« The firſt time we ſtopped to change 
horſes, I found a courier had preceded vs, 
though I had not remarked any other perſon 
in walting, except my companion, who never 
ſpoke.— The horſes were too in an inſtant, 


and we were off again; ſo I concluded I 


was well guarded, and was glad I did not 
make 
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x ake any buſtle when the Exempt accoſted 
die, as he had very poſlibly a party of the 
Maréchauſſeé in waiting, I thought, in caſe 
I was ſo inclined, We never ſtopped, except 
t change horſes, till two o'clock the next 
I 1orning, when I was deſired to alight, that 
the carriage might be greaſed, —It was a 
| Jone houſe, I perceived, and every perſon in 
ed but an old man, who afliſted the poſtil- 
1 ion to perform the job, and my conductor 
took me to a diſtance, that I might not aſk 
any queſtions, I preſumed ; for ſcarcely a 
word paſſed between us during our journey. 
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«Tn about a quarter of an hour, we aſcend- 
Led our vehicle again, —The courier gave my 
companion a ſmall baſket, that contained a 
freſh ſtock of proviſions for our journey, 
when we were in the carriage, and away we 
vent once more. I was often preſſed to eat 
and drink, but a little ſatisfied me, —How- 
ever, I leave you to judge of my ſurpriſe, on 
the ſecond evening, to hear only German 
poke, where we ſtopped to change horſes. — 
I 


43% 4 See: 
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I could not forbear now expreſſing my aſto. 
niſhment to my companion, and aſked hin Jy 
where I was going, and why he had impoſcd 
upon me ſo ſhamefully, cc 


He merely ſaid, “I muſt know he W 
obliged to obey the orders he had received, ri 
therefore it would be uſeleſs to alk him quel 
tions perhaps he ſhould not be juſtified in i 
2 


« I told him the King of France had 10 6 
priſons in Germany” 7 

« He ſaid he mult beg leave to differ from 
me.—The King, his maſter, had priſons 4 
which hardly any perſon were acquaintel 
with, but thoſe who executed his orders,” 
| g 

© However, not to tire your patience wit 
what paſſed between us upon that head, aftcr? 
a moſt fatiguing journcy of near eight and 1 
forty hours, we ſtopped at an ancient build 
ing, ſituated near a river, which I cannot faj; | 


10 


f 
; 


I 
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0s remarked at that time, —We alighted in a 
wall dull paved court; and my companion, 
who was not leſs fatigued than myſelf, ſaid, 
thank God we are arrived.” 


4 


ce was immediately ſhewn into a large 
bom upon the ground floor, the windows of 
which were grated, and every thing denoted 
t to be what I took it for, a ſtate priſon, 


1 
e There, Chevalier,” ſaid my conductor; 
ng & this i is your apartment; it is a very large 
giry room, and there is a very good bed, 


though not quite what you have been accuſ- 


( med to; but for a priſon, I hope, you will 
1% Bot have much reaſon to complain.“ 
ech 


2? «© Tsit in your power to change it, if I am 
hot ſatisfied ?” ſaid I. 

thy 

en 


7 © No, upon my honour, Chevalier; I 
ng have merely executed the orders I have re- 


da Tcived,” 


. is 


£ | « Then 


— 
| * 
4 
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Then I find I neither do, nor am like 


to owe much to your indulgence,” ſaid 13 


« therefore, if you do not chuſe to inform m U 
where I am, nor by whoſe orders I have be iþ 
ſent here, you may leave me,” hn 
Al 

« I can comply with your latter requeſt," 3 
faid he, leaving the room while he ſpoke, bu 
took care to double lock the door after hin, | 
* 

« T had now time to examine my apait- it 
ment at my leiſure. My room was twenty. E 
two feet by eighteen.— I meaſured it moſ 
days.— The walls were very thick; it way 
lofty, and the chimney was large; but ban 
of iron croſſed it in various directions, and 
were ſo near each other, that it would have g 
been uſcleſs to attempt making an eſcape bj 
that means, C 


ce In the farther corner from the chimney 
ſtood my bed, a very indifferent one.— T 
door was lined with iron plating, and had a 
immenſe lock; near the bottom, was a ſmall 
aperture 
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n -rture, which opened in one of the pan- 
ls, but not large enough to have put my 
ad through. —lt had been ſo contrived, as 
fit exceedingly well, and was not diſcern- 
ble when I firſt examined the door. The 


h nges were concealed by the 1ron plating, 
a it faſtened on the outſide. 


— 
* 
05 


„There were two windows, one of which 
h da ſmall caſement, that J was able to open 
when I choſe to let in a little air; but all the 
t. iron work ſeemed to have been latcly finiſh- 
e, and every precaution had been taken to 
oft prevent me from making my eſcape.—T he 
n indows looked againſt a dead wall, but 
there was a fort of terrace under them, —— 
nd Kvery thing bore the appearance of neg'ect 
ve and ruin; but wiſhing to ſce what was on the 
bil other ſide of this wall, and whether I was in 
4 town, I got upon a large table that ſtood 
bnder one of the windows, and placing a chair 
een! it, L was able to look over it.— I then 
giſcovered the river I have already mention- 
and, at ſome diſtance, and which I have ſince 
Wn | been 
re 


A - Arr 
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been told was the Rhine; but the ſurround ö 
ing country looked as dreary as my apart 


ment.— In ſhort, I could oaly ſuppoſe n L 
priſon ſtood in a deſert. 


: 
3 
© In about a couple of hours after my a ; 
rival, my conductor, who ſeemed now: 
have undertaken the office of my jailo F 
opened my room door, and brought me 
my dinner, which was a piece of cold ſmok: 2 
beef, and ſome hard brown bread, with a L 
of German beer. | 


« Hunger certainly makes every thin 
palatable, and I was pretty ſure, from th 
ſpecimen, what my manner of living was g 
be, and thought I had gueſſed right reſycÞ 
ing my ſituation, preſuming they could | 
get freſh proviſions very often.—I ſaw | 
more of my travelling companion ' till d 
next morning, about nine o'clock. —\\Þ|Þ 
watch ſoon became a real luxury, and I to 
great care not to put it out of order. —lI v 
not out of bed—ſo he offered to hand rn} 

break 
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1 reakfaſt to me hut I choſe to riſe, finding 
Myſelf rather refreſhed, 


« This meal conſiſted of a baſon of milk, 
god ſome of the ſame brown bread, only 
Ine day older. —I thought I would remon- 
Krate againſt this bad uſage ; but without 
4 anſwering my queſtions, the fellow merely 
i rugged up his ſhoulders, and left the 
1 oom. 
1 
7 © Regularly at one my dinner was brought 
pe, which generally conſiſted of a baſon of 
1\iaerb ſoup, on the days I eat ſmoked beef ;— 


1108 


t&@nd meat ſoup, and a piece of bouille, on the 
is Apthers.—At ſupper, I was favoured with a 
e ittle ſallad to eat with my bread, but I was 
{Wot allowed to dreſs it to my own fancy; and 
7 I” red herring now and then was an ablolute 

reat. 


li R 
| © Such was my ſtile of living, and I ſoon 
' wot accuſtomed to it. For two months I 
| fi potertained great hopes, not doubting but I 
. | [ould 
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"bo 


ſhould obtain my liberty the moment ny 4 
friends knew where I was; but at the end a 
that time, I began to fear I was a priſoner fu 
life. had certainly been brought into Ger 
many to anſwer ſome purpoſe, and I nor? 
began very ſeriouſly to ſuſpe&t Bermond' 
fidelity; he knew of my marriage, and wa 
certainly the villain that had betrayed me; 
had therefore not delivered either of the note 
I had truſted him with; and I blamed my. 
ſelf very ſeverely for having given ſo tamel; 
into the ſnare that was laid for me; for I hc 
now no reſource. As to what money I hat? 
about me, it was very inſufficient to bribe 1% 
perſon who had undertaken ſuch a villainou: : 
piece of bulinels, if it really was, as I bega 

to ſuſpect. I therefore left off putting * 
tions to my jailor, as he never gave me (a4 

tisfactory anſwers: However, I muſt do hid 

this juſtice, he always ſeemed anxious abou 
my heaith,—If my appetite failed me, he al} 
lowed me to walk backwards and forward“ 
upon the terrace, though he never loſt ſigh 
of me, and always took care to let me kno 
. 


— 
my 
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he was not alone. I cannot ſay I required 
much exerciſe, for what I was allowed, was 
exceedingly well calculated to prevent me 
from getting too corpulent. 


ce In the winter, I always had a good fire, 
and two changes of linen a week. I cannot 
boaſt much of my wardrobe, though I had 
a new {uit about once 1n three years, 


« At the end of ſix months, I gave up all 
hopes; confident none of my friends knew 
where I was, and not having a doubt but it 
was the Duke de Mercoeur who had placed 
me in ſo comfortable a habitation, where 1 
preſumed I was fixed, till either one or other 
of us died, and began to think he had moſt 


likely purchaſed this agreeable ſear upon my 


account. 


«© There was not the leaſt variation in the 
life I led, for upwards of twenty months, and 
had never ſeen any perſon but my conduc- 
tor, though I had frequently heard other 

VOL, III. D voices; 
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voices ; but at the end of this time, I was 
ſurpriſed one morning to ſee a tall ſtout boney 


9 
4 
N 
a 
4 
4 
& 
J 
4 
R J 


fellow parading before my window, and act 


laſt he came with my baſon of bread and 
milk, which he put through the hole in the 


door, and made me a ſign to take it,—I 
aſked him where the other man was, and if 
he was ill; but the fellow ſeemed afraid of 


Was U.S. + 


me, though the door was between us; and 


he laid down to look in, but ſhook his head 
when I ſpoke, as much as to ſay, I do not 
underſtand you; and as 1 could not ſpeak 
German, we had not much converſation ; but 


this man ſeemed to take ten times more pre- 


caution than my former attendant for near 
two months, that the other was abſent ; he 
never once opened my room door; therefore 


every thing was put in and taken out, thro 


, = 


the pannel during this time.—I was my own 3 


ſervant, and I believe my guard never went 
to ſleep without reconnoitring my apartment 


from this terrace, —Indeed he ſpent half 15 


time under the windows, or near the door 1 


fearful I ſhould attempt making my eſcape: 1 
However, a 


3 
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However, I was not ſorry when I ſaw my 
room door open once more, and my firſt at- 
tendant enter.—lI aſked him whether he had 
been ill, and why my confinement and treat- 
ment had been more ſtrict than ever; he 
| merely ſaid, neceſſity required it; and this 
5 was all the explanation I received. 


« And thus I ſpent upwards of one and 
twenty years, except now and then for a 
I meal or two, when the man already mention- 
3 ed put me ſomething through the hole in my 
door; from the time he returned, I never 
3 ſaw any perſon, but my firſt jailor, till laſt 
1 September, when he again left me, and did 
not return 'till the beginning of December; 
and not having ſeer any other human being 

but himſelf for ſo many years, even his pre- 
wn | | ſence was a ſort of conſolation; for I often 
| Jn he ſeemed to pity me, and looked 

ent more melancholy than I did However, on 
his ns return this time, he ſeemed happy to ſee 
me, and to pity me more than ever; would 
9 often look. at me without ſpeaking, for mi- 
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52 
nutes together, and treated me in every reſ- 
pect now with the greateſt kindneſs; altered 
my way of living; ſeemed to conſult my 


taſte in what I eat and drank ; and aſked me 
one day if I ſhould like a book. 


« Of all things, 1 faid; and he would 


oblige me very much if he would lend me . 


one. He brought me ſeveral ; and ſoon af- | 


ter, when he thought I had finiſhed them, he 
ſaid he had no more, but he would give me 
ſome paper, pen, and ink ;—I migh wiſh to 
write my thoughts, though he could not pro- 
miſe me they would ever be read by any per- 


ſon.—I thanked him for this freſh proof of 


his complaiſance, and thus I ſpent four 


months comparatively happy, to what I had 
been; but in April he fell ill, and found 
ſome difficulty in waiting upon me, before he 
took to his bed. —At laſt he took a kind of 
leave of me, as if he thought he ſhould never | 
ſee me again; told me he was no longer able 


to attend me himſelf, and was ſorry I mult 


be confined more ſtrictly upon that account. 
i. 
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really felt much intereſted for him, and 
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could never learn any thing from my 
German attendant, the ſame already men- 
tioned, who only il.ook his head in anſwer to 
my inquiries concerning him.—At laſt I 
hardly knew what to think, nor whether he 
was dead or alive, *till I once more had the 
pleaſure of hearing the key put into the lock 
of my room door. 


« T expected to ſee the poor fellow, or to 
learn from ſome new jailor, that my former 
one was dead; but it was my German at- 
tendant, who made me a ſign to follow him, 
which I did, into a room adjoining my own. 
I was very much amazed at the ſummons, 
but was very happy when I ſaw my jailor ſtill 
alive; he was in bed, and looked very ill ;— 
told me he had taken the liberty of ſending 
for me, becauſe he found he could not die 
eaſy.—!I tried to raiſe his ſpirits, and to con- 


ſole him: He looked very much confuſed, 
and ſaid, 


D 3 « He 


52 ABBEY OF CLUGNY, 


nutes together, and treated me in every rel. 
pect now with the greateſt kindneſs; altered 
my way of living; ſeemed to conſult my 
taſte in what I eat and drank ; and aſked me 
one day if I ſhould like a book. 
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e Of all things, I ſaid; and he would 
oblige me very much if he would lend me 
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| one, —He brought me ſeveral ; and ſoon af- | 
[| ter, when he thought I had finiſhed them, he 
# ſaid he had no more, but he would give me 


ſome paper, pen, and ink ;—I mighr wiſh to | 
write my thoughts, though he could not pro- 
„ miſe me they would ever be read by any per- 
ſon.— ] thanked him for this freſh proof of | 
his complaiſance, and thus I ſpent four} 
months comparatively happy, to what I had | 
been; but in April he fell ill, and found | 
ſome difficulty in waiting upon me, before he 
took to his bed. —At laſt he took a kind of 

leave of me, as if he thought he ſhould never 
ſee me again; told me he was no longer able 
to attend me himſelf, and was ſorry I muſt Þ 
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I really felt much intereſted for him, and 
could never learn any thing from my 
German attendant, the ſame already men- 
tioned, who only ilook his head in anſwer to 
my inquiries concerning him. —At laſt I 
hardly knew what to think, nor whether he 
was dead or alive, *till I once more had the 
pleaſure of heaiing the key put into the lock 
of my room door. 


« T expected to ſee the poor fellow, or to 
learn from ſome new jailor, that my former 
one was dead; but it was my German at- 
tendant, who made me a ſign to follow him, 
which I did, into a room adjoining my own. 
I was very much amazed at the ſummons, 
but was very happy when I ſaw my jailor ſtill 
alive; he was in bed, and looked very ill ;— 
told me he had taken the liberty of ſending 
for me, becauſe he. found he could not die 
eaſy.— I tried to raiſe his ſpirits, and to con- 


ſole him: He looked very much confuſed, 
and ſaid, 
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« He had no hope of further comfort in 
this world, and God only knew what might 
be his fate in the next.” 


« Theſe dark hints, added to his looks, 
while he was ſpeaking, made mc gueſs he 
had not altogether a clear conſcience ; but I 
tried to conceal my ſuſpicions, and wiſhing 
to probe his ſoul to the very bottom, I ſaid, 


te An honeſt man had nothing to fear upon 
his death-bed ; and the kindneſs I had lately 
met with from him, left me little reaſon to 
doubt his dying happy.—lf his was not the 
moſt honourable poſt in the world, it was a 
very neceſſary one.—The confinement alone 
he had ſubmitted to ſo patiently upon my ac- 
count, was ſufficient to expiate any little 
follies he might have been guilty of in his 
youth; but a confeſſor was a much more 
proper perſon than myſelf to ſet his mind at 
eaſe upon that ſubject.— I ſhould be exceed- 
ingly ſorry to loſe him, as I was not fond of 

new | 
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new faces, and I did not like my preſent at- 
tendant. 


« He looked at me very wiſtfully, the 
tears ſtanding in his eyes, and at laſt ſaid with 
a ſigh, 


« ] want a confeſſor, indeed;” I with I 
had nothing to fear; for I am convinced the 
greateſt bleſſing in this life is a clear con- 
ſcience.“ 


« Undoubtedly,” ſaid I ; “ you have had 
a proof in me of the power of conſcious in- 
nocence ; it has enabled me to bear er y un- 
merited and rigorous coafinement wit forti- 
tude and reſignation, and I would not ex- 
change my conlcience and ſituation with the 


great and powerful Duke de Mercocur, even 
at this very moment,” 


* What did you fay, Chevalier; what 
has the Duke de Mercocur done? The pre- 
lent is the beſt man ia the world,” 
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« Then the one I was acquainted with is 
no more,” ſaid J.—“ It was him, I know, 
who confined me ; and who would have been 
that wretch, when he appeared at the awful 
tribunal you ſeem ſo much to dread the 
thoughts of; what can your crimes have 
been to his?“ 


*« This apoſtrophe had the deſired effect; the 
poor fellow began to tremble, and I thought 
the very bed ſhook under him, while his eyes 
were fixed upon me, wonder and amazement 
legible upon every feature.—At laſt he ſtam- 
mered out, 


© The Duke de Mercoeur died innocent 
of the charge you have brought againſt him, 
Chevalier and could you but forgive—Oh |! 
Heaven! what a ſcene of iniquity I could 
diſcover !” 


ef I was to with-hold my pardon, nay, 
y bleſſing, from a true penitent, my friend,” 
aid 1, © how could I expect to be forgiven 
in 
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in my turn; and if you can eaſe your mind 
3 : | of any thing which concerns me, you will be 
Y ging me and yourſelf a ſervice. I cannot 
9 ſouſpect you of having acted wrong, becauſe 
9 T never did you any injury; you may have 
1 been employed and induced through intereſt- 
ed motives, to undertake a part you would 
q have ſcorned in affluence. However, what- 
: ever may have been your temptation, upon 
I acknowledging the truth, and informing me 
b who was your employer, ſince I find I have 
: formed an erroneous judgment, I here ſwear 
to forgive you, and to be your friend in by 

| J ture, if you are fortunate enough to recover.“ 


2 
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1 feel I cannot recover,” ſaid he ; © nay, 

x | I donotwiſhit; I have lived in miſery long 

; enough; but upon the ſtrength of your kind 
I | promiſes, Chevalier, you ſhall be made ac- 
4 quainted with every thing I know; and I 
55 aſſure you, you ſhall be at liberty to depart 

4 [2 as ſoon as you pleaſe, after I have confeſſed 
4 ny gull,” 
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« Then the one I was acquainted with is 
no more,” ſaid I.—© It was him, I know, 
who confined me ; and who would have been 
that wretch, when he appeared at the awful 
tribunal you ſeem ſo much to dread the 
thoughts of; what can your crimes have 
been to his?“ 


This apoſtrophe had the deſired effect; the 
poor fellow began to tremble, and I thought 
the very bed ſhook under him, while his eyes 
were fixed upon me, wonder and amazement 
legible upon every feature. At laſt he ſtam- 
mered out, 


« The Duke de Mercoeur died innocent 
of the charge you have brought againſt him, 
Chevalier and could you but forgive—Oh | 
Heaven ! what a ſcene of iniquity I could 
diſcover !” 


« If ] was to with-hold my pardon, nay, 
my bleſſing, from a true penitent, my friend,” 
laid I, © how could I expect to be forgiven 

in 
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in my turn; and if you can eaſe your mind 


of any thing which concerns me, you will be 
doing me and yourſelf a ſervice. -I cannot 
ſuſpe& you of having acted wrong, becauſe 
T never did you any injury; you may have 
been employed and induced through intereſt- 


ed motives, to undertake a part you would 
have ſcorned in affluence, However, what- 


ever may have been your temptation, upon 


acknowledging the truth, and informing me 
who was your employer, ſince | find I have 


formed an erroneous judgment, I here ſwear 
do forgive you, and to be your friend in fu- 
ture, if you are fortunate enough to recover.“ 


feel I cannot recover,” ſaid he; © nay, 
+ 


I do not wiſheit; I have lived in miſery long 
enough; but upon the ſtrength of your kind 
promiſes, Chevalier, you ſhall be made ac- 
| quainted with every thing I know; and I 
aſſure you, you ſhall be at liberty to depart 


as ſoon as you pleaſe, after I have confeſſed : 


my guilt,” 


D 5 6 Theſe 
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ee Theſe are tokens of true repentance,” 
faid I, © and can but be acceptable in the 
eye of Heaven; therefore begin; you are 
entitled to my prayers, as well as my 
pardon.” 


& Oh! that I had poſſeſſed ſuch ſenti- 
ments,” ſaid the miſerable being, wiping his 
eyes, —Sit down, my greateſt, nay, my only 
comforter; though you are the only perſon 
I ever intentionally injured—ſo do not look 
at me till I have unburthened my guilty 
conſcience, I do not wiſh to live any longer.” 


6 ſaid no more, but took a ſeat as he ä 
dleſired, and he thus begun: 


« ] was under ſteward to the Duke de 
Longueville, whom you muſt have heard of, 
and have moſt probably ſeen, Chevalier. 


tt Frequently,” ſaid I, © nay, I have often 5 
converſed with him; he held a high poſt in 
the 
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the royal houſehold when J left Paris, and is 
my ſenior by ſome years.“ 


ce] ſaid all this to convince him I was ac- 
quainted with his Grace. 


« Then he is the perſon who employed me 
in the moſt iniquitous piece of buſineſs a 
man ever undertook, His Grace wiſhed to 
* marry the only daughter of the Duke de 
Mercoeur, and got a friend to make pro- 
poſals to her father for that purpoſe ; but the 
old gentleman refuſed to liſten to them, and 
it was ſaid, becauſe he thought of you, Sir, 
e A * for a ſon-in-law, — However, the Duke de 
Longueville, who never ſtuck at any thing, 
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his cluſer, and opened his mind to me; told 
me he was deſperately in love, and that I had 
it in my power to. confer an everlaſting obli- 
2 gation upon him; fo in a manner, without 
knowing what I did, as he had been a very 
D 6 good. 


3 when he wiſhed to gain a point his heart was 
le ; {et upon, determined, if poſſible, to fruſtrate 
f. his deſign. — He therefore ſent for me into 
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good maſter to me, I promiſed to do every 
thing I could to oblige him. 


cc He then ſaid, he ſhould never be able to 
ſucceed in his project, to obtain the hand of 
Mademoiſelle de Mercoeur, except by ſend- 


Ing you our of the way for a little time, and 


aſſured me no harm ſhould befal me; as 
what he meant was merely a ſort of frolic, 
and thus-he drew me on to renew my pro- 


miſe in the moſt ſolemn manner, whether he 


ſucceeded in his attempt or not, as he meant 
to make it well worth my while either way, 
and aſked me if I was acquainted with the 
ſervant who always attended you ; his valet. 
had told him he was frequently at the hotel.. 


ce 1 told his Grace the fellow was related 


to one of the footmen, and that I had often 


ſpoke to him; upon which he ordered me to 
cultivate his acquaintance, and to aſk him if 
he would not be willing to leave his place, if 
I.could get him into the Duke's ſervice as 
valet; and if I found he was ſo inclined, I. 

Was 


t 
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| as to queſtion him as par hazard about his 
: aſter, and the ſtory, which was now in cir- 
Tulation, that he was an admirer of Made- 

moiſelle de Mercoeur ; and thus, by degrees, 
with a little money, we might hring him over 
t our intereſt, his Grace thought, 


« As I was thoroughly acquainted with 
the ſituation of the Duke's affairs, and knew 
hat his revenues, though great part of them 
aroſe from the penſions and falaries he en- 
J joyed, were hardly adequate to the ſtyle of 
ſplendour he lived in, which was no more than 
became a man of his conſequence, I was not 
much ſurpriſed at his wiſhing to ſecure the 
hand of one of the firſt heireſſes in France; 

and I certainly thought he would be a 
better match for the young lady than 
you could ever be, Chevalier, therefore was 
of his opinion, that it would be ſerving buth 
her and him, if he ſucceeded to his wiſhes.— 
What he built his greateſt hopes upon was, 
"i enmity which ſubſiſted between your fa- 
ther and the old Duke; ſo without know- 
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ing, or even inquiring what his plan was, ! 


undertook to ſound your ſervant, and ſuc- 8 
ceeded to the utmolt of my, or more pro- 
perly, his wiſhes. | 


«© In ſhort, in leſs than a fortnight, by : 


the means of a few treats and promiſes, 


I obtained his confidence, and introduced 


him privately to the Duke my maſter, Who 
told him, he had ſome thoughts of changing 
his head valet, and I had recommended him 
very ſtrongly to ſupply his place; but this 
was far from being the Duke's real inten- 
tion; he was too prudent, and too much up- 


on his guard, to have taken him into his 


houſe, as that might have created ſuſpicions- 


he was particularly ſedulous to avoid; ſo this 
propoſal was merely held out to allure him 


on; for when the Duke found he no longer | 
wanted him, he ſent him into. his own coun- | 
try, with a ſufficient ſum to take an inn, which] 
was the height of his ambition; but this is 


loſing ſight of my ſtory, 


cc }t | ; 
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« It was from this baſe wretch (I call him 


4 o, Chevalier, becauſe he betrayed the con- 


L dence of one of the beſt maſters in the 
orld, by his own account) the Duke learnt 


vou were privately married, or at leaſt that 
he had the greateſt reaſon to ſuppoſe ſo; and 
when you returned to Paris from St. Ger- 


man, the matter no longer remained a doubt; 
for Bermond (the name of your ſervant, if I 
recollect right) brought the Duke a letter the 


nets Sa Rs 


very morning after your arrival, which you 
had ſent him with to the Commander d'Or- 
monville's, and he knew there was one in- 
| cloſed for Mademoifelle de Mercoeur, he 


ſaid. 


ce This letter convinced the Duke ſhe was! 
your wife, and by this means he duſcovered 
z where the ceremony had been performed, and 
| that it was to be kept ſecret 'till a proper 
time offered to make the diſcovery to the 
Duke de Mercoeur, which the Commander 


d Ormonviile, who was in your confidence, 
had undertaken. 
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ce I expected this piece of information 
would have totally knocked up the Duke's 
plan; but, on the contrary, he ſaid he ſhould 
have a double pleaſure in putting it into exe- 
cution ; undutiful children ouglit to be pu- 
niſned.— I had gone too far to recede, with- 
out running the riſk of totally forfeiting his 


future favour. —-He now told me he meant to 


entice you out of France, if poſſible, under a 
falſe pretence; he had the moſt convenient 
ſeat in the world for his preſent purpoſe, tho 
he had never ſcen it, as it had been left. him 


only two years before, by a maternal rela- 


tion.— It was. ſituated in Weſtphalia, and 
had formerly been a fortified caſtle.— There 
would be very little difficulty in- putting his | 


ſcheme into execution, he aſſured me: He 
therefore ſent off an expreſs immediately to 
the curate of a village near this very caſtle, 


with orders to have one of the beſt rooms | 
prepared with all poſſible ſpeed, for the re- | 
ception of a mad-man, with particular direc- 


tions how the windows and doors were to be 
ſecured, and plenty of money for that pur- 
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. ; he even kept me in ignorance as long 
b he could, as to how you was to be got 
gay, nor did | gueſs how that could be done, 
4 Fil two days before his plan was to be put 
| 1 into execution. He then told me to get the 
9 dreſs of an Exempt, and under that diſguiſe, 
7 | was to convey you hither, and take charge 
of you till he ſaw whether or not he ſucceed- 
ed in marrying Mademoiſelle de Mercoeur, 
This I thought was now become impoſſible, 
_Hace ſhe was already married; but he had 
taken advice upon that point, and knowing 
the Duke de Mercoeur as he did, and the 
Friends he had to ſupport his cauſe, when he 
made this his ſecond propoſition, he aſſured 
8 1 he entertained very little doubts of his 
 fucceſs ; ; and though I deſpiſed his notions in 
my heart, I had not courage enough to tell 
0 him ſo.— However, if he was diſappointed 
in his expectations, he told me I ſhould ſoon 
feceive his orders to ſet you at liberty, which 
tight very eaſily be effected, without either 
of us being found out, or even ſuſpetted ;— 
qr you was not to know where you had 
been ; 
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been; but this plan he choſe to keep a ſecret; 7 
but upon reflection, I found that would be 

much more eaſy than the getting you hither, Þ1 
If he was fortunate enough to marry the! 
young lady, you were to be a priſoner for life, Þ | 
though the ſooner you were out of this world 
the better, he ſaid, Mad people often made] 
away with themſelves, - perfectly compre- 

hended his wicked deſign, but determined, 


in my own mind, not to imbrue my hands It 


in innocent blaod. 


« You already but too well know how out 
wicked plan ſucceeded, —Bermond was never 
abſolutely at the bottom of all the Duke's de- 
ſigns; he always told me what he wiſhed 
him to know, to prevent him from doing any 


miſchief, was he ſo inclined; and in the, 


manner he meant to diſpoſc of him, there 
could not be any thing to fear from him; he 
would never return to Paris; and was he 
even baſe enough to accuſe his Grace, as he 
could not tell where either you or me were, 
Chevalier, who would give credit to his 

ſingle 
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ſingle evidence; they might ſearch France, 
and the iſland of St. Marguerite, as often as 
they pleaſed, without being able to find either 
bf us; for I told him, as I did you, we were 


going the exact reverſe of the road we really 
took. 


« As you frequently rode in the Bois de 
Boulogne, he was to let me know the firſt 
time you formed that intention, when all was 

ready. The opportunity offered. —Fhevery 
next morning, when I allowed you to write, 
it was to prevent your forming any ſuſpicions, 
or making any reſiſtance ; and the two notes 


"| were of courſe delivered to the Duke de 


'Longueville.—Bermond merely told your 
father you had alighted at the Porte Mayo, 
and had ſent him home again with the horſes, 
as you expected to meet ſome friends who 
would ſet you down at home in the evening. 


© We had not been here five weeks when 
I received a letter from his Grace, which in- 
formed me every thing had ſucceeded to our 
moſt 
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moſt ſanguine wiſhes, and that the fortune 
of both were made, as he had juſt married} # 
the young lady he had fo long loved.—She | 

| 


— —— 


— 


had been rather averſe to the match at firſt;ÞÞ 
but his kind treatment would ſoon make haÞ* 
forget ſhe had ever been the wife of a poor 
Knight of Malta; it was therefore no matter 1 
now how ſoon you died, becauſe the moment ? 
you was thus diſpoſed of, I ni:ght return tu 
Paris as ſoon as 1 picaled, and no one could : 
| ſuppoſe J had been any where, but to one 
AN of his country ſcats, where it had heen given}? 
| [' | out I was going, and which was in realicy a 
[+ fact. 
WA 
| f « This letter alſo contained a further con- 
| | firmation of the promiſe he had made me ot 
MA five thouſand livres“ a year for myſelf, and 
| ll two thouſand more for your board, but heþ 
it now informed me he had ſecured the whole 
| | to me for my life, if you died firlt. 
| {if About three hundred pounds ſterling. 
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| « ] perfectly underſtood the hint; but had 
| been inclined to turn aſſaſſin, my reflec- 
| tions upon the Duke's conduct would have 
prevented me; for a man that could go ſuch 
. Wengths, I thought, would make very little 
ſcrople of having me diſpatched as ſoon as I 
returned, to ſave his money. 
00 
| © While I remained here, I knew I was 
aþ fate, and my own maſter, in many reſpects ; 
he would be obliged to pay my annuity re- 
M gularly.— Ia ſhort, I felt how much I had 
him in my power at this diſtance, He wrote 

i to me frequently, to inquire after your health, 

and how you bore your confinement. —TI an- 
n- ſwered all his letters, and he was pleaſed to 
oi ſay he was perfectly ſatisfied with my con- 
n duct, and ceaſed to throw out any more hints; 
he but at the end of twenty months, he wrote 
e me word he again wanted my ſervices in 

Paris, and deſired me to leave you under the 

care of a perſon I had then in the houſe with 

me for a companion; he could not ſpeak a 
word of French, nor did I ever attempt to 


teach 
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70 
teach him that language.—I believe ny 
being a great proficient in German, was on; 
reaſon that induced his Grace to fix upon 
me for the execution of his ſcheme, as I hat 
always given out you were mad.—This ma 
was not at all ſurpriſed at the life you led 
I had given him to underſtand you could not 
bear ſtrangers, which accounted for my nu 
letting him ſee you, and for the precaution 
I took when I left you under his care, as the! 
ſtory was generally known, and ſcarcely ame 
perſon ever came near the Caſtle, —Belides 
thoſe who did by chance, could not haves! 
made themſelves underſtood ; therefore Ia 
thought I did not run much riſk, particularly 
as the man was to be a gainer, if he did nof 
infringe upon the ſtrict orders I gave him.— 
You muſt remember how he fulfilled hi 
truſt; but I was ſometime in deciding whe 
ther I ſhould obey that ſummons, and de- 
fired an explanation before I choſe to leave 
the Caſtle; ſo the Duke immediately wrote 
me word, he only wanted me to take hi: 
eldeſt ſon to nurſe, as he was determined not 
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to put any perſon into his confidence beſides 
myſelf.—If he really wanted my ſervices, I 
thought I ran no riſk, particularly while you 
vas alive, and he might find means to be re- 
venged, if I refuſed to obey him. 


|! © I need not tell you how long I was ab- 

J ent upon this expedition; having added 
another faſtening to your door, I fer out for 
Paris, but was not to go to the hotel his 
Grace had inhabited ſince his marriage, and 
which formerly belonged to the Duke de 
$:Mercocur.—I ſent his Grace word of my 
arrival, and he appointed to meet me in the 
duſk of the evening in the Luxemburgh gar- 
dens. — He then told me what he had not 
choſe to commit to paper, namely, that his 
i wife was with child when he married her, 
and that his eldeſt ſon was born at the end of 
ſeven months; and as he could not bear the 
light of the brat, I muſt take it away, as I had 
done the father; for no child of your's ſhould 
inherit his title and eſtates, though he aſſured 
me he did not with it to come to any harm, 
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as he might poſſibly, one day, want it.— 
There was no inſuring the lives of children 
though his own was a very healthy boy. 


ce] felt leſs repugnance to comply wil 
this requeſt than I had with ſome of his forf 
mer ones ; for he put himſelf, by this mean: 
more into my power, and the child coulf 
not be much worſe off than under the rod 
and care of ſuch a jealous ambitious vi 
man. 


| 
cc So I] aſked him where he choſe to hay: 
him placed. f 


« Somewhere in Auſtrian Flanders, 
ſaid, © that I might be the better able mk 
obey any orders he might have to give n 
concerning him; but he wiſhed me to have 
place in view, before I took the child; an 
for that purpoſe, I went to Bruxelles, ai 
traverſed great part of the environs on fool 
making private inquiries concerning ti 
curates of the different villages, and at la 
fixe 
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ed upon one whom, from the general 
tenor of his character, I thought very likely 
to undertake the care of the child, and to do 
his duty by him while he reſided at Wiel- 
Woourg : I therefore returned to Paris, and 
" aformed the Duke where I thought the un- 
Vrtunate infant might be placed with ſafety. 


| © His Grace was exceedingly well fatis- 
bed with my report, and gave me ten thou- 
ſand livres as a reward for my fidelity, and 

twelve hundred more to leave with the 
""Fchidd.—I remained at Paris 'till the Duke 
Vas able to put the baby into my hands, who 
was then at the Caſtle of Longueville.—- tis 
Grace and I met by appointment on the 
tvening he had fixed upon at Fontainblean. 
had a cabriolet in waiting; and as ſoon as 
It was duſk, we drove towards the Caſtle, as 
he Duke knew exactly what time the child 
ent to bed, and where he flept.—He alſo 


new the moſt likely time to get at him un- 


Wc: ceived, as there were only a ſew ſervants 
own, — He gueſſed they all aſſembled at 
VOL, III. E ſupper, 
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ſupper, as ſoon as his ſuppoſed ſon wſ 
aſleep, and was not miſtaken.—He had pro. 
vided himſelf with keys to all the back doonf 
by which he meant to enter, and it was thus 
he ſtole the child himfelf, ſoon after his nurſe 
had left him; and though ſhe flept in li 
room, it was mere chance, as his Grace ſaid, 
whether ſhe went to look at him in his little 
bed that night, for fear of waking him.—lf 
ſhort, he brought the little fellow to me 

ſtill aſleep; he had merely wrapped him in 
ſome things he had found in the room, whiciF 
he had worn in the day, ſo we dreſſed him in 
the wood at the back of the Caſtle, where 
waited. 


ee The Duke had only left Paris private 
that morning, and did not wiſh his abſence 
to be remarked, —I had got an excellcnlf 
horſe, and a very good cabriolet, which hat 
brought me from Paris; ſo his Grace ſteppec 
in with me, and we made the beſt of ou 
way back again; arrived at Paris betweet 
two and three o'clock in the morning, ane 
then 
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there we ſeparated. — The Duke went home, 
and I repaired to the inn, where the Lifle 
diligence went from.—lI had ſecured a place; 
ſo about four o'clock, I ſet out with my 
young companion,—He was remarkably 
good tempered ; and as he could not ſpeak, 
I had little to fear from the queſtions which 
might be aſked him; but I rather ftrove to 
make him fear me than love me, not wiſh- 
ing he ſhould appear attached to me, when I 
meant to leave him, which I did as I had pro- 
poſed, under the care of the curate of Wiel- 
bourg, with the ſum of money which had 
been given me for that purpoſe, and then re- 
turned here again, and certainly enjoyed 
many more luxuries than I had ever a right 
to expect, for near twenty years; but not 
having a clear conſcience, deſtroyed all my 
pleaſure, and prevented me from being 
happy, and I am ſorry to ſay, added to my 
other crimes.— I never did my duty by you, 
Chevalier ; I ought to have kept you much 
better than I did; for what with the 
vearly ſalary I was allowed for your board, 

E 2 and 
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and what I frightened the Duke out of at 
times, I nearly doubled my annuity, but ! 
can find ſome excule for the part I acted to- 
wards him; and I believe his ill-begotten 
riches have added as little to his happinels as 
the wages of my iniquity have to mine; for he 
has always been afraid I ſhould allow you to 
make your elcape. But to come to a more 
intereſting part of my ſtory, 


« Laſt Avguſt the Duke loſt his own ſon; 
but I ought to have informed you his unfor- 
tunate wife died very ſoon after her eldeſt fon 
was ſtolen, as it was ſuppoſed at the time; 
and the old Duke de Mercoeur has been dead 
ſome time. Neither of theſe loſſes greatly 
affected the Duke de Longueville, as you 
will ſuppoſe; but he was inconſolable for 
the death of his ſon, which deprived him of 
all thoſe eſtates; he had commitred ſuch 
numerous crimes to enſure to his heirs ; he 
loſt him juſt as he was upon the point of 
marriage, which added to his grief; he wrote 
to me in a fit of deſpair; defired me to leave 
you once more under the care of the ſame 

3 man 
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man I had entruſted you to beſore, and 
repair Immediately to Wielbourg, to try 
to diſcover what had become of the in- 
fant 1 had left there, and then to proceed 
with all imaginable expedition to Paris, to 
inform him of the reſult of my inquiries. —I 
own I had long before expected he would 
have had ſome curiolity to know whether 
this child ſtill lived, and had expected he 
would have paid handſamely for its board, as 
he had given me to underſtand he intended 
doing, which was the reaſon of his wiſhing to 
place him in Avitrian Flanders, becauſe I 
could more eaſily have tranſmitted the money 
from time to time. 

« We had agreed never to mention any 
names in our mutual letters; and though I 
gave him ſeveral hints concerning the. poor 
little fellow for the firſt three or four years, 
he never took any notice of them; ſo I found 
the hapleſs infant had been totally abandon- 
ed, and would moſt probably have never been 
thought of, if he had not become ſo eſſentially 
necefſary to his Grace; for he now informed 
me all the Mercoeur eſtates reverted to his 

E 3 greateſt 
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greateſt enemy, the preſent Duke of that 
name, formerly the Commander d'Ormon- 
ville, if we could not find this child, and 
blamed himſelf very ſeverely for not having 
paid for his board, as he might be now either 
dead, or had probably been brought up to 
earn his bread by the ſweat of his brow; but 
if he was the moſt ignorant uncouth being 
in the world, it was of little ſignification, he 
ſaid, if I did but find him.—I cannot ſay ava- 
rice, or any fears of not receiving my an- 
nuity, prompted me to comply with his 
wiſhes this time.— I was really anxious to 
reſtore this hitherto abandoned orphan to 
that rank he had been ſo long and ſo unjuſtly 
deprived of, —I therefore ſoon ſet out for 
Wielbourg, confident I ſhould not be known 
there again; ſo many years had elapſed 
ſince my laſt viſit, 


« ] went firſt to the curate's houſe, and 
ſound he had been dead many years, as well 
as his old houſe-keeper ; but the child 1 
mentioned, as having heard the ſtory from 

the 
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the curate, I was informed was now a very 
E fine young man, and had been brought up 
© from his infancy by Baron Wielbourg, the 
Lord of the Manor, and ic was reported was 
upon the point of marriage with the Baron's 
Niece. 


* Having learnt as much as I wiſhed, I 
hurried on as faſt as poſſible to Paris. — My 
intelligence half reſtored the Duke's health, 
and he ordered me to ſit down and write what 
he dictated, for his plan was arranged before 
my arrival, in caſe I learnt any certain tid- 
ings of this young man. I ſhould have ob- 
ſerved, I did not proceed to T'Hotel de 
Longueville, upon my arrival, but {ent a 
note to his Grace by a porter; he wrote me 
an anſwer; and as he was too ill to leave his 
room, ſent me a key to let mylelf into the 
garden between twelve and one, with orders 
to come up a little private ſtair- caſe that led 
into his dreſſing-room; he would take care 
I ſhould meet with no impediments, and 
would be alone to receive me,—Nay, ſo 

E 4 anxious 
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anxious was he for my news, that I found 
him at the foot of the ſtair-caſe which com- 
municated with the garden. We aſcended it 
in ſilence, and the moment we reached his 
drefling-room, he eagerly inquired if I had 
found bis ſon. 


« My intelligence, as I ſaid before, did him 
more good than all the phyſic he had been 
taking, and I ſeated myſelf at his writing- 
table, as he deſired, amazed at all his plots 
and contrivances ; but I obeyed, and begen 
by dating from a priſon in London, and 
then wrote a long ſuppoſed confeſſion from a 
dying penitent, —I really believe writing this 
ſham letter only ſerved to convince me of 
what I ought to do, before I died; for I 
have thought of it ever ſince. 


« The perſon, in whoſe name I wrote, was 

a diſtant relation of the Mercoeur family, 
who acknowledged, upon his death-bed, 
having ſtole this child out of pure revenge: 
Firſt, becauſe both Mademoiſelle de Mer- 
cocur 
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coeur and her father had refuſed to liſten to 

his addreſſes ; and ſecondly, becauſe ſhe had 

| beſtowed her hand upon the Duke de Lon- 
oveville, whom he hated, becaule he had once 
refuſed to ſecond an application he had made, 
through a friend, to one of the officers be- 
longing to the royal houſehold, to promote 
him to a vacant place in his department. 


« He then continued to inform his Grace, 
that he had been obliged to leave France 
becauſe of the derangement of his affairs, and 
determined not to ſuffer alone; he had 
made this child the companion of his jour- 
ney, and had left him at Wielbourg, by way 
of getting rid of him with a falſe tory, which 
was now detailed; ſince which, he had been 
reduced to the greateſt want, and was now 
dying in a priſon; but to make his Grace 
all the reparation in his power, he now con- 
; feſſed his crime, mentioning how he nad ſtole 
| the child by means of a falſe key; the pri- 
vate inquiries he had lately cauſed to be 
made, the reſult of which was the intelligence 
3 1 
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I had brought the Duke, with a vaſt deal 
more, would tire you, was I to repeat it ;— 
but having ſaid all he choſe, I ſigned it in 
three differerent hands, as if done by ſup- 
poſed friends of the dying perſon, to give it 
more validity; and as the mark your ſon 
brought into the world with him, which is a 
ripe mulberry upon the infide of one of his 
knees, was particularly ſpecified, and the day 
on which he was left at Wielbourg, there was 
little doubt of Baron Wielbourg's reſigning 
this child of his adoption, 


e The Duke would not have reliſhed 
the thought of going to law with him about 
| his fon, as he muſt have produced ſome of 
theſe witneſſes who had heard the dying 


man's confeſſion, which would have been ra- 
ther difficult. 


« His Grace now ordered me to purchaſe as 
ſhabby an Engliſh drels as I could poſſibly 
find. In ſhort, to aſſume the appearance, in 
every reſpect, of a perſon juſt releaſcd from 
pl 
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a priſon, as I had been abſent ſo many years, 
he was convinced none of his family could 
know me, though he did not think he had 
any of the ſervants J left in the houle ; I was 
to ſpeak very bad French, and to inſiſt upon 
ſeeing his Grace, as I had a packet of the ut- 
moſt importance to deliver, and to tell him 
my ſtory in the preſence of his ſervants ; for 
it was not to be ſuppoſed he would tee ſuch 
a ſhabby fellow alone,——] was to have {een 
the writer of my packet buried before 1 ſet 
off, and to repeat his dying words, which 
were an entreaty that | would not fail to de- 
liver the letters I had brought into his Grace's 
own hands. 


t He now diſmiſſed me by the ſame road 
I came in by, and I executed all the inſtruc- 
tions I had received the very next day ; and 
firmly believe no one, his Grace excepted, 
even ſuſpected me of being an impoſtor. 


© The Duke was very much affected to 
think what his dear child had ſuffered, and 
E 6 rewarded 
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rewarded me very generouſly for the trouble 
and expence I had been at; ordered his ſer- 
vants to make me welcome, and deſired me 
to ſtay at his hotel as long as I choſe. 


ce Great rejoicings of courſe took place. 
A courier was diſpatched to the preſent Ma- 
rechal Duke de Mercoeur, who was then, 
and is now, perhaps, Ambaſſador at the 
Court of Madrid; and his Grace's chaplain 
was ordered to ſet off immediately to fetch 
the young Marquis. 


c The Duke really was not well enough 
to have undertaken the journey himſelf, and 
acknowledged to.me he thought the loſs of 
his ſon would have coſt him his life, but aſ- 
ſured me he had taken care of me, had he 
died, and had left me inſtructions, in that 
caſe, how to releaſe my priſoner, without ex- 
poſing his name to be branded with infamy 
after his death. 
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© J remained at the Hotel de Longueville 
till the young Marquis arrived, in caſe 
Baron Wielbourg had refuſed to reſtore him 
to his Grace, that we might conſult other 
| meaſures to force him to relinquiſh his claims 
| without going to law; and 1 may ſay I never 
felt ſo ſevere a twinge of conſcience as when 
| Ifaw your ſon alight at the door of his ſup- 
| poſed father's hotel, for he is the very image 
of what his father was when I was wicked 
enough to conſpire againſt his liberty and 
peace of mind. 


e T ſhut myſelf up in my room, to reflect 
upon my paſt life, and ſhuddered with hor- 
| ror while I retraced in my mind the crimes I 
had been guilty of. —I had occaſioned the 
death of your wife and you more than one 
| and twenty years miſery and rigorous con- 
| finement, without having any motive for my 
vile actions but avarice.—Thele thoughts 
began to lay very heavy upon my mind,—T 
received a freſh reward for this laſt eſſential 
{ſervice I had done the Duke, and ſet out 
| upon 
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upon my return hither ;. but when J parted 
from his Grace, he ventured once more to 
hint, you would be much happier out of the 
world than in it, ſince you never could be 
ſet at liberty, though he would not have me 
undertake any thing to haſten your latter 
end, which was as much as to ſay, employ 
ſomebody elſe, ſince you have not courage 
enough to do the deed yourſelf. 


«© J muſt be poſſeſſed of ſome property, 
he went on; and if I died in Weſtphalia, 1 
ſhould not be able to diſpoſe of it as I wiſh- 
ed, nor to enjoy it ſo well while I lived. — 
This I knew too well: However, whenever 
it pleaſes God to call me, the greateſt part of 
it will go by my will to charitable uſes, and 
to have maſles ſaid for the repoſe of my ſoul, 
which I am ſure will be very needful; but 
ever ſince my return, remorſe has purſued 
me, and I have wiſhed to atone for my 
crime, by a life of penitence ; but now I fear 
It is too late; I ſhall not have time allowed 
me; you muſt have teen I have never been 

well, 
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well, and have convinced me how little mercy 
] ought to expect, having ſhewn ſo little to 
others; but I determined at laft to die with 
a clear conſcience.—Indeed, I do not think 
] ſhould have been allowed to quit this world 
with ſuch a load upon my mind, io I took. 
the liberty of ſending for you, Chevalier ; and 
if you can give me abſolution, it will do me 
more good than any confeſſor could beſtow 


| upon me.“ 


ce J had forbore interrupting him during 


| his narrative; ſo anxious was I to hear all he 
| had got to ſay, and now inſtantly pronounced 
my forgiveneſs of him; and for his conſola- 
tion told him, he ſaw his own conduct in a 
much worſe light than I did, though his re- 


* cital had tortured me a thouſand different 
Ways. 


«© You really can forgive me, then, Che- 


| valier,” ſaid he. 


9 
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&« I aſſured him once more, in the ſtrong- 
eſt terms, I freely did, and would be his 
friend, if he lived. 


ce The poor fellow wept bitterly for ſome 
time, and ſaid “ he would have given an 
empire, had he poſſeſſed one, to be as happy 
as I ſeemed to be ; but he could tell me ſome 
more good news, and ſome that would moſt 
probably afflict a perſon of my way of think- 
ing; my dear father and mother were both 
living, but I had loſt both my brothers, there- 
fore was of courſe now Duke de Nemours.” 


His Grace was obliged to ſtop, and walk 
to one of the windows, to give way to the 
emotion theſe reflections occaſioned him, 
and the whole company ſ{c:med to participate 


in his feelings, —When the Duke had re- 
ſumed his ſeat, 


te Does the miſerable being ſtill live, my 
dear Lewis,” ſaid the Prince. 


« He 
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te He does, my dear Sir,” ſaid the Duke: 
« He looked much better before he had con- 
cluded his ſtory, and only hoped I would re- 
main where I was 'till the next morning, to 
ſee whether he lived or died ; if the former, 
he meant to remove to ſome place where the 
Duke de Longueville could never diſcover 
him, or at all events, where he would be out 
of his power, if he did, —I was to make what 
uſe I thought proper of the information he 
had given me; and if I had any doubts, or 
| wanted any proofs, he was ready to {wear to 


the truth, and to ſign every thing he had 
ſaid. 


ce I promiſed to ſtay with him *cill the next 
| morning, or longer, if I found it neceſſary, 
| ſaying, © I hoped he would ſoon be better; 
| and if he would accompany me back to 
France, he might depend upon my protec- 
tion, which would prevent the Duke de 
| Longueville from even atteinpting to revenge 
| himſelf, when he found his crimes were dif- 
| covered ;” but as the poor wretch had fa- 


tigued 


90 ABBEY OF CLUGNY, 


tigued himſelf very much, I wouid not al- 
low him to talk any more juſt then, think- 
ing his liſe might now be as eſſential to me 
as mine had been to him, becauſe ſuch a wit- 
neſs mult invalidate any thing the Duke de 
Longueville could either invent to palliate 
his ctimes, or urge in his behalf. -I there- 
fore became his cook and his nurſe ; he had 
got plenty of good wine in the houſe, and he 
ſent his companion or ſervant for every thing 


I ordered, telling him, as I was perfectly re- 


covered, I was at liberty to go about by 
myſelf, 


ce In ſhort, I proved ſo excellent a phyſi- 
cian, that the next morning he found him- 
ſelf much better; and impatient as J was to 
ſet out, I told him I would ſtay 'till the next 
day, and we would both leave the Caſtle to- 
gether—by that means he could have nothing 
to fear from the Duke de Longueville ; he 
might diſcharge his ſervant, or leave him to 
take care of the Caſtle, which ever he chole, 


ce The 
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e The latter, he ſaid, “ if it pleaſed God 
| to ſpare him, and he would make him an al- 
| lowance, if the Duke did not.“ 
q 
> © ] commended the notion, and aſſured 
: him, I did not mean to confront him with his 
Grace, if I could poſſibly avoid it, and had 
very little doubt but I ſhould be able to con- 
vict him without his appearing againſt him. 
He aſſured me he would truſt every thing to 
my generoſity, and would accompany me, 
well or not, if J deſired ir, ſo the next day 
we ſet out in his cabriolet, drawn by a ſtout 
| horſe, which he kept for his own ule; left the 
German in poſſeſſion of the Caſtle, and gave 
him more money than he had ever ſeen at 
; any one time, much leſs had in his poſſeſſion, 


| © As my companion was very weak, we 
only made eaſy days with this one horſe, till 
we reached Thionville ; but as my 1mpa- 
tience to embrace you and my dear mother, 
Sir, increaſed, when I found myſelf once 
ö More 
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more in France, I borrowed money of my 
companion to purchaſe a few cloaths, and a 
miſerable vehicle, and ſet off poſt acrofs the 
country, underſtanding, from my deliver:: 
(for ſuch I muſt in future Ryle the poor fel. 
low), that you reſided conſtantly in Burgun- 
dy.—You already know when J arrived at 
my good old friend's ; and I expect my com- 
panion will be here in four or five days at 
fartheſt; ſo now, my dear friends, you are as 
well acquainted with all my adventures as [ 
am myſelf— and I mean to be totally guided 
by your advice in my behaviour towards my 
kind friend, the Duke de Longueville.—— 
There are ſufficient proofs of my marriage, 
unjuſt detention, his own duplicity, and 
knowledge of her former engagements, when 
he dragged the unfortunate victim of pique 
and ambition to the altar, and of his having 
afterwards abandoned my fon to ſtarve, for 
what he cared, which occaſioned the death of 


his mother: So what puniſhment is any way 


adequate to his numerous crimes ?” 


« That 
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e That I have been thinking of,” ſaid the 
| Marechal, “ before I knew half what he has 
to anſwer for; and now 1 know of none ;— 
my blood poſitively runs cold; and was he 
now before me—by Heavens !” 


« You would leave him to the laws of his 
country, and the torments of a guilty con- 
ſcience, my dear friend,” ſaid the Duke, in- 
| terrupting him, © as I mean to do.! believe 
his crimes are of a nature to affect his life— 
but I merely wiſh him to ſpend the re- 
| mainder of his days in a priſon, and to live 
to 1 hundred, if it pleaſe God, upon German 
brown bread, ſmoked beef, and ſkimmed 
milk.“ 


That is rather too mild a ſentence,“ ſaid 
g the Marcchal ; © but I will conſent to it; for 
ſinners like him ſhould be allowed time for 
| repentance; but I ſhall think every hour an 
| age, 'till he is confined.” 


«] 
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« do not mean to grant him a long ref. 
pite,” ſaid the Duke.—< I intend to ſet out 
for Paris to-morrow morning, —I muſt only 
entreat you will all be ſo good as to favour 
me with your advice, how to act when I get 
there,” 


ce Not quite ſo faſt, my dear friend,” ſaid 
the Marechal.—“ Allow me to act, if you 
pleaſe; I am the only ſurviving relation of 
the Ducheſs de Nemours, and I am alſo one 
of the moſt principal witneſſes in this cauſc, 


J have long wiſhed to do my beloved niece 


and her darling ſon juſtice; and thank God [ 
have it at laſt in my power; and depend up- 
on it, I will ſhew the wretch no more mercy 
than he has ſhewn to others. — It will not be 
neceſſary to wait the arrival of your jailor, 
Duke; our firſt object ought to be, to ſecure 
this unheard of villain; I am convinced he 
has not heard of your having left his agree- 
able Caſtle,” 
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« J cannot ſuppoſe he had any other cor- 
reſpondent beſides Michclot, my companion, 
upon the ſpot,” ſaid the Duke; © the curate 
he formerly wrote to is ſince dead, I have 
been told, and he never knew any thing more 
than that it was a mad-man that was con- 
fined in the room he had prepared for his re- 
ception ; but you mult allow me to accom- 
pany you, my dear friend; I am exceſſively 
anx10us to ſce how he will receive me; and 
even ſhould he be able to make his . eſcape 
out of France, his baniſhment will not be a 
trifling puniſhment to a wretch who has gone 
the lengths he has done, to gratify his inor- 
dinate deſire for riches ; for he merely poſ- 
ſeſſes the old fui treſs I was an inhabitant of, 
excluſive of his French eſtates; and the re- 
venues of that were not ſufficient to pay his 
agent's penſion,” 


« Oh! I do not mean him to eſcape, tho',” 
ſaid the Marechal, “ if I can prevent it; we 
will proceed directly to his hotel the moment 
we reach Paris; we are ſure of being re- 


ceived ; 
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ceived; at leaſt I am; he will not know 
you, Duke, if he ſhould. ſee you alight ; and 
you ſhall not be announced; I will take up- 
on myſelf to introduce you,” 


The Marquis begged alſo to be of the 
party, ſaying, © he thought his looks, by the 
ſide of his real father, would be ſtrong pre- 
ſumptive evidence.“ 


So it was agreed that the Marechal, Duke, 
and Marquis, ſhould ſet off early the next 
morning, and that Michelot ſhould wait their 
return at Souvigny, as they did not mean to 
ſpend any time at Paris, but merely to have 
the Duke de Longueville properly ſecured, 
and to put matters in a train to bring him to 
a ſpeedy trial. 


The Chevalier promiſed to ſtay, to enliven 
the Prince and Princeſs with his bright 
thoughts during their abſence; and the Prin- 
ceſs ſaid, looking at the Marquis, 
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ce ſhall alſo add another of my favourites 
| to our ſociety.— I know the Abbeſs of 
| Clugny is very obliging, and I mean to in- 
treat ſhe would permit Mademoiſelle de 
Cheylus to ſpend a weck or ten days with 


57 


Me. 


« What an excellent thought, my dear 
grandmother,” ſaid the Marquis; © and if 
you fetch her this afternoon, I ſhall have an 
opportunity of introducing her to my father, 


receiving her congratulations, and taking my 
leave of her in perſon.” 


low many excellent reaſons ow Al- 
| phonſo has found,” ſaid the Duke, ſmiling; 
' © why you ought to comply with his wiſhes ; 
and I can aſſure you, my dear fellow, I am as 
anxious to ſce my daughter in law, as you 
can be to preſent her to me. I have liſten- 
ed to her praiſes with the utmoſt pleaſure ;— 
and as for her amiable uncle, I ſhall not be 
| eaſy *till I have ſeen him, and endeavoured 
vol. III. F to 
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to thank him for the numerous favours ke 
has conferred upon me and mine.” 


ce I am ſure he will be much happier now,” 
faid the Marquis, © than when he firſt 
thought he had reſtored me to a father ; for 
now he will find I am likely to enjoy the 
bleſſings Providence had in ſtore for me.“ 


Soon after dinner, the Princeſs ſet out 
alone for the Abbey, and having given the 
Abbeſs and Alphonſine a few particulars of 
her ſon's ſtory, Father Onuphrious had not 
been made acquainted with, ſhe brought the 
two Jatter home with her, as the holy father 
wiſhed to congratulate and to beſtow his 
bleſſing upon the Duke. 


Alphonſine was received with rapture at 
the Caſtle —The Duke handed her out of 
the carriage, and paid her ſome very flatter- 
ing compliments; adding, he was ſorry in- 
diſpenſible buſineſs carried him ſo imme- 

diately 
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diately to Paris; but he hoped to find Baron 
Wielbourg at Souvigny when he returned. 


Alphonſine bluſhed, and ſaid, “ ſhe wiſh- 
ed his Grace might be preſent when her uncle 
arrived, as ſhe thought ſhe ſtood in need of 


ſuch a powerful friend to intercede 1n her be- 
half.” 


« Tam convinced there is not a man in the 
world,” ſaid the Duke, © more ready and 
willing to forget and forgive innocent errors, 
my lovely young friend, than the worthy 
Baron you have the honour of being related 
to; and there is not a perſon prelent who 


will not ſtand your friend upon the oc-— 
caſion.“ 


« am almoſt certain the good Baron will 
never mention the paſt, my dear Alphon- 
ſine,” ſaid the Marquis; © and if he ſhould 
blame you, I dare ſay Father Onuphrious 
will find ſuch excellent excuſes for the reſo- 
lution you had formed, that your uncle, 


1 charmed 
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charmed with his eloquence, will forget to 
chide you.” 


This the holy father took for a very polite 
compliment, and acknowledged it as ſuch, 
The nuns generally ſaid ſalut by theinlelves; 
ſo the father was to ſleep at the Caſtle, as he 
frequently did, if he viſited in the evening. 


The company were all exceſſively gay, as 
might be expected; but after ſupper, as the 
evening was very warm, the Princeſs pro- 
poſed adjourning into the pavilion in the 
garden.— The propoſal was inſtantly agreed 
to, and ſhe took her grandſon's arm, ſaying, 
te he ſhould be her beau.“ 


Alphonſine walked on the other ſide of 
her, and the holy father brought up the rear; 
but in paſſing through the ſhrubbery, the root 
of a tree caught Father Onuphrious's long 
gown, and gave him a ſudden jerk back- 
wards, —The monk ſtarted, and looked 
haſtily behind him; but perceiving the reſt 

of 
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of the gentlemen were at too great a diſtance 
to have touched him, and finding himſelf at 
full liberty again, he inſtantly concluded ſome 


evil ſpirit had thus laid violent hands upon 
him. 


The Marechal, who ſaw what happened to 
him, and the terror his momentary ſtop had 
occaſioned the reverend father, had ſome dif- 
ficulty to keep his countenance—it brought 
the ghoſt ſcene ſo ſtrongly into his mind. 
However, having compoſed his looks before 
he entered the pavilion, he aſked the friar, 
with a very grave face, if ſomething had not 
caught hold of his gown, as he came along ? 


The monk anſwered in the affirmative. 


te Aye,” ſaid the Marechal, © I heard a 
ſtrange ruſtling among the ſhrubs; and I 
have heard ſo much of ghoſts and ſpirits ſince 
] have been here, that I am in almoſt con- 
tinual expectation of ſeeing one; but you 
never came to let us know the ſucceſs of 

F 3 your 
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your watching the late Abbeſs's grave, and 
whether the goud lady did treat you with a 
vilit or not.” 


The Duke and Chevalier both ſeemed ra- 
ther ſurpriſed ; but the Marechal gave them 
a look, which they underſtood, and told the 
holy father he begged, before he anſwered 
his queſtion, he would inform his Grace and 


the Chevalier what had induced him to take 
ſuch a raſh ſtep. 


The father bowed acquieſcence, and thus 
began : | 


« J am in hopes all the ſilly ſtories, that 
have been ſo long in circulation, will now 
ſoon be forgot; for I think, without mean- 
ing or wiſhing to arrogate any great merit to 
myſelf, my watching had the deſired effect; 
but your Grace muſt know, that the late 
Abbeſs of Clugny, who died ſome ſhort time 
ſince, and who by no means led that pious 
life 
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life ſo becoming in her profeſſion, cannot reſt 
in her grave. 


« I need not inform your Grace of the 
eſtabliſhed rules in women's convents, which 
oblige the nuns and novices, turn in turn, to 
watch the grave of a deceaſed Abbels for a. 
twelvemonth; but all the ladies at preſent 
inhabitants of Clugny, have been more oc 
leſs alarmed by ſtrange noiſes, and other un- 
accauntable phenomenons, while performing 
this ſacred duty; and to add to the alarm 
which prevailed among the community, the 
Abbeſs actually appeared to two of the no- 
vices only laſt Thurſday night, and almoſt 
terrified them out of their ſenſes.“ 


* And do you really believe in ſuch non- 
ſenſe, father,“ ſaid the Duke. 


The Marechal repeated what the monk 


had ſaid, when they had formerly diſcuſſed 
this point, 


F 4 « Well,” 
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„Well,“ ſaid the Duke,“ I have ſat and 
amuſed myſelf ſometimes with ſuch conjec- 
tures in my priſon, and often thought few 
places were more likely to be inhabited by 

ſuch kind of gentry ; nay, have almoſt wiſh- 
ed that had been the caſe, as 1 was ſo abſo- 


lutely deprived of the converſation of the 
living.“ 


„Oh! but I do not underſtand they all 
talk, ſaid the Marechal ; « but Father Onu- 
phrious can perhaps fatisfy us upon that 
head —My greateſt knowledge of ghoſts, 
witches, apparitions, and ſpirits, has been de- 
rived from books: I never yet ſaw one, 
which makes me rather incredulous.“ 


The father, whoſe belief in evil ſpirits 
was greatly ſtrengthened by the accident he 
had juſt met with, ſaid very gravely, he was 
more than ever convinced, that for good and 
wiſe purpoſes, no doubt, wicked people were 
permitted ſometimes to leave their graves, 
though he by no means wiſhed to ſhock the 

noble 
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noble company with a recital of what he had 
been an eye witneſs of, ſince he had the ho- 
nour of ſeeing ſome part of them.“ 


« Why, you have almoſt ſtaggered me, 
father,” ſaid the Marechal; © for though I 
muſt own I ſuppoſed two young women had 
been deceived, by their filly fears, into a be- 
licf that they had ſeen a ghoſt, I cannot think 
a man of your piety and courage would al- 
low yourſelf to be impoſed upon; and I 
own, for one, I ſhould like, of all things, to 
hear what you have ſeen.“ 


« I amequally curious,” ſaid the Prince. 


The reſt of the company affected the 
ſame anxiety, though the Marquis and Al- 
phonſine found. it very -difficult to preſerve 
their gravity. 


ce There was no withſtanding ſuch power- 


ful entreaties, the monk faid ; “ and as he 


F had 
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had unqueſtionable witneſſes to prove the 
truth of every ſyllable he ſhould advance, he 
would convince the company, beyond a 
doubt, evil ſpirits purſued the wicked even 
after death, and forced them to break thro? 
the eſtabliſhed order of nature, by returning 
upon earth, in hopes, perhaps, of obtaining 
that reſt which was denied them in the ſilent 
tomb,” 


cc Not one of us entertain the leaſt doubt 
of your veracity, father,” ſaid the Prince; © ſo 
gray do us the favour to ſacify our curioſity.” 


« Before I proceed,” ſaid the monk, © I 
muſt entreat the whole ſtory may remain a 
profound ſecret; for were any of the nuns 
even to gueſs, or to have the leaſt ſuſpicion 
of what I have ſeen, they would all leave 
their holy habitation in ierror and diſmay ;— 
the houſe would be utterly forſaken, and 
would ſoon become an object of horror to 
the whole neighbourhood; and J am per- 
ſuaded nothing of the kind will ever happen 

again, 
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again, as all has been perfectly quiet ever 
ſince.“ 


e There is no doubt but your fervent 


prayers, father,” ſaid the Marechal, “have 
had the wiſhed-for effect; and I give you 


my word of honour, I will never mention 


what you ſeem inclined to confide to our diſ- 
cretion, out of the preſent company.” 


Every one preſent made the ſame promiſe, 
and the Prince laid, 


© Rather than the Abbey ſhould be de- 
ſerted, and his neighbours alarmed, he would 
deviſe ſome means to quiet the fears of his 
nuns,” 


The father paid the Prince ſome compli- 
ments upon his goodnels, and then began his 
ſtory in the following terms: 


e] mentioned my intention of watching 
alone the laſt time I had the honour of 
F 6 dining 
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dining here; but on my return home, I 
found two Franciſcan friars in my apart- 
ment; they had been preaching at Avalon ; 
as they were fatigued, and it was very late, 
they entreated I would allow them to ſpend 
the night at the Abbey I readily complied 
with their requeſt, as J have always met with 
a very hoſpitable reception at their convent; 
but as it was nearly time to go upon the duty 
I had impoſed upon myſelf, I was obliged to 
apologize to my two brothers for the neceſſity 
I was under of leaving them alone, mention- 
ing where I was going. 


They were ſurpriſed, when ] told them 
what had induced me to adopt this refolution, 
and inſiſted upon ſpending the evening with 
me—looking upon it to be their duty to aſ- 
fiſt me with their prayers. —l alledged, in my 
turn, that I ſhould not be ſo well able to diſ- 
ſipate the idle fears the nuns entertained, if 
it was known I had company with me, as 
they might attribute my conſenting to their 
requeſt, to my own dread of watching alone; 
but 
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but they obviated this difficulty, by deſiring 
I would let them in privately, after the nuns 
had retired, promiſing to leave me before 
the bell rung for matins ; fo I was forced ra- 


ther unwillingly to comply with their en— 
treaties, 


« They joined me, as we had agreed, ſoon 
after ſalut, and we all three went to prayers 
for a conſiderable time ; and having recited 
all thoſe proper for the occaſion, we fortified 
our minds by holy lectures, taken from the 
lives of the ſaints —My two companions 
were truly pious men, and very learned. 


The Marquis was ſeized with a fit of 


ſneezing, and Alphonſine laughed at him. 


The gravity of the company had like to 
have been deranged; but the father did not 
perceive it was his recital that excited their 
nurth; and the Marechal entreated the holy 
man to proceed, ſaying, “ he was more 


anxious 


— < S 3 | 
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anxious than ever.” -The monk thus went 
on: | 


te Having ſpent near four hours in theſe 
devout occupations, juſt as the clock ſtruck 
eleven, while we were repeating a paternoſ- 
ter, we heard a moſt terrible groan, which 
ſeemed to proceed from under our feet; we 
were ſeated near the cuffin.—I muſt own, the 
horrid ſound was enough to appal any nun or 
novice, and I was rather ſtartled mylelf. 


« My brethren immediately began to 
ſprinkle the coffin and grave with holy 
water, and we inſtantly recited the prayers to 
quiet troubled fouls, when all of a ſudden the 
ſmall private door my brethren had entered 
by, and the key of which was laying upon the 
_ coffin before us, flew open with ſuch violence, 
that we were ſtunned by the noiſe, and a 
ſpectre, too horrible to deſcribe, preſented 
itſelf by degrees within the church, and 
grew to the enormous height of ten feet, 
I do believe; then caſt a ghaſtly look around 

it, 
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it, as much as to ſay, ceaſe your prayers, for 
they are of no avail.” 


Alphonſine, unable any longer to ſtifle her 
mirth, ran into the garden; the Marquis 
followed, glad to have ſuch an excuſe, as he 
found it equally difficult to keep his riſible 
faculties in ſubjection. ; 


The reſt of the company kept their coun- | 


tenances very well, and the Marechal ſaid, 
with a grave face, 


« I proteſt your narrative has quite alarm- 
ed Mademoiſelle de Cheylus.—Did you ob- 


ſerve how pale ſhe turned ? I hope the air 
will do her good.” 


% Upon my word, I could almoſt fancy I 


ſaw the horrid figure the father has deſcribed,” 
ſaid the Duke, | 


ec It was, as your Grace obſerves, truly 
horrible,” faid the friar; © and I am exceſ- 


ſively 
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ſively happy Mademoiſelle de Cheylus was 
fo fortunate on the night ſhe performed this 
neceſſary duty; but I truſt it will never ap- 
pear again.“ 


« Well, pray finiſh your ſtory, father,” 
ſaid the Prince; “it may be as well not to 
wait the return of thoſe young people ; ſuch 
recitals are apt to make too deep an impreſ- 
ſion upon the youthful mind; you were ſay- 
ing this figure was ten feet high, I think.“ 


« Yes, Monſeigneur,“ ſaid the monk, 
pale with horror at the recollection of the 
phantom; © it beat its breaſt three times, 
and then ſeemed to ſhorten; advanced in- 
ſtantly, as if in a whirlwind; for the lights 
were all inſtantly extinguiſhed, we heard 
another terrible ſhriek, and it ſeemed to va- 
niſh under the pall, as if purſued by an evil 
ſpirit, —Another kind of noiſe ſucceeded its 
diſappearance, which was more like a violent 
thunder-clap than any thing elſe I can com- 
pare it to; it reſounded from one end of the 

church 
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church to the other, and I really thought all 
the chairs in the large church had been 
craſhed to pieces. — The ſmall door was 
banged to again with ſuch violence, that the 
very pavement we ſtood upon ſhook under 
our feet, | 


ce In a word, it was the moſt awful, dread- 
ful fight I ever witneſſcd; but I looked upon 
it, in ſome reſpect, as a juſt puniſhment upon 
me, for having always tried to diſſuade the 
nuns from believing ſuch things were poſ- 
ſible; but had I told them their fears were 


| juſt, no one would have dared approach the 
| church, and the credit of the houſe would have 
been entirely loſt, —However, we made way 


as the ſpectre advanced, and fell to prayers 
with the greateſt fervour ; and as it has never 
appeared ſince, I am in hopes they were ac- 
ceptable to Heaven, 


& My brethren were much more alarmed 
than myſclf ; but after ſpending ſome time at 
our devotions, we all 'roſe, and fumbled out 

| the 
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the door that leads into the cloiſters; and 
though I, who had faſtened it myſelf, now 
unlocked and unbolted it, the joint efforts of 
all three of us could not pull it open; nor 
can I, to this moment, tell how, or by whom . 
it was thus ſecured; being in total darkneis, Hg 
we hardly knew what to do—At laſt we Md 
reached the {mall door, but that was alſo fait, Mt 
and we were not able to find the key ſo I Wt 


rung the bell for the Sacriſtain, and deſired 
him to bring us a light. 


© The poor lad was terrified to death, 
when he ſaw the ſtate every thing was 1n; 
and I was obliged to tell him what had oc- 
curred, and that we could not get out of the 
church by either door, ſo he went to fetch his 
key.— We examined the doors and lights 
while he was gone; and my two brothers 
were ſo alarmed, that they left me to myſelt 
as ſoon as he returned; therefore I watched 
alone till matins, determined to keep every 
thing that had paſſed a profound ſecret.” 


The 
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The Marechal had been obliged to have 
recourſe to his ſnuff- box ſeveral times, to 
conceal his mirth; but while all the com- 
pany were endeavouring to expreſs the hor- 
ror his recital had occaſioned them, the Mar- 
quis, who had been liſtening under the win- 
dow cloſe to the back of the holy father, 
began to ſing 1n a deep ſhrill voice, unlike 
that of either a man or a woman, 


% Les Eſprits dont on nous fait peur 
« Sont les meilleures Gens du monde, &c, &c.“ 


The monk fairly ſtarted from his ſeat, ex- 
claiming, “ What is that!“ but as he looked 
behind him before he waited for an anſwer, 
the Marechal ſeized chis moment to give the 


company a look not to affect to hear any 
thing. 


The friar ſtept more into the middle of the 
room, and ſaid, “ there again.“ 


« For 
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c For Heaven's ſake, father,” ſaid the 
Marechal, attempting to look till more 
frightened than he did, © what do you 
mean?“ 


e Did not your Grace hear a ſhrieking 
noiſe ?” ſaid the friar. 


« I cannot fay I did,” ſaid the Mare- 
chal; what noiſe was it—or what was it 


like ?” 


The friar looked round him half breath- 
leſs, and the Prince ſaid, he really did not 
comprehend him. 


The Princeſs dared not truſt herſelf to 
ſpeak, but tried to look ſurpriſed, 


The Duke ſaid, * he had not heard ſo 
much as a leaf ſhake upon the trees, and beg- 
ged to know what this noiſe reſembled, or 
from whence the friar ſuppoſed it proceeded.” 


The 
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The father could not tell; but it ſeemed 
to him more like the voice of the dead than 
the living. 


« Wonderful !” ſaid the Marechal, © you 
had the direction of the late Abbeſs's con- 
ſcience, I ſuppoſe.” 


e had, Monſeigneur,” ſaid the father. 


« Then I am not ſo much amazed,” ſaid 

the Marechal.—“ As ſhe cannot reſt in her 
grave, ſhe muſt know her troubles ariſe from 
rot having followed your excellent advice, 


and theſe are her complaints; I do not 


wonder now we did not hear the noiſe.” 


« Did it appear as if any perſon was in the 
oom?“ ſaid the Duke. 


« Cloſe to my ear, your Grace,” was the 
anſwer, | 


« Well, I never ſaw her come in,” ſaid 


bel he Duke; “ and though the windows are 
open, 
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open, as the blin4s are down. I think ſhe 
could not have eſc.ped my notice; but! 
will cal! my ſon, and inquire whether he ſay 
her come through the garden,” 


The moment the Marquis and Alphon. 
fine found the effect his Lordſhip's ſong had 
had upon the poor monk, they ran to a far- 
ther part of the garden to have their laugh 
out; therefore, when the Duke called, they 
anſwered from a great diſtance, —T his effec 
tually prevented the father from ſuſpeCting 
them to be privy, or concerned in the muſic 
that had diſturbed him ſo greatly ; though 
he was too well convinced it proceeded from 
a ſupernatural caule, to entertain any {ſuck 
{uſpicions. 


When his Lordſhip arrived, the Duke 
aſked him very gravely, if he had ſeen the 
Abbeſs; adding, ſhe had been in the pavilion 
ſince he had left it, but had not thought pro 
per to make herſelf viſible, and no one had 
heard her but Father Onuphrious, 
5 The 
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M The Marquis and Alphonſine were highly 
ll diverted. — The former ſaid, they had not 
"Wl {cen any thing that bore any reſemblance to 
a ſpirit in the gardens ; and the latter ſaid, 
ſhe had only ſeen the Abbeſs in imagination, 
from Father Onuphrious's deſcription of her 
ghoſt, when ſhe ran out of the pavilion. 


As it grew late, and the travellers talked 
JW of ſtarting early ia the morning, the Prince 
propoſed retiring. 


Father Onuphrious hurried through the 
ſhrubbery, looking on either fide of him 
every ſtep he took, and taking every tree or 
buſh that moved for the tremendous Abbeſs, 
and the ruſtling of the leaves for ſume ſtrange 
and extraordinaty noiſe. When they reach- 
ed the eating · parlour, they all ſat down to 
take one more glaſs, before they parted,— 
While they were arranging themſelves round 
the table, the Marquis left the room ; he re- 
turned in a few minutes; and the Marechal 

told 
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told him, they had waited for him to drink 
peace to the aſhes of this unfortunate Abbetl;, 


The friar proteſted he would not drink 
ſuch a toaſt for the world. 


* Then it ſhall be proſperity to the Abbey 
of Clugny,” ſaid the Prince. 


This the friar readily agreed to 


The Marquis now began once more to 
laugh at the monk's fears, and ſaid, nothing 
was more eaſy than to raiſe ſpirits, or to lay 
them, by thoſe who knew how to go 
about 1t. 


The company now really all looked ama- 


| zed, and the friar aſked the Marquis if he 


actually believed any mortal ever poſleficd 
ſuch power? 


cc Ves, 


— * - 
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« Yes, father,” ſaid the Marquis,“ I be- 
lieve that as much as I diſbelieve there being 
ſuch things as real ghoſts Have you got 
your breviary with you ?” | 


ce ] always carry it about me, my Lord,” 
ſaid the friar, 


Then do me the favour to lend it me for 
a few minutes,” ſaid the Marquis. 


« Very willingly, my Lord,” was the an- 
ſwer, preſenting the book while he ſpoke. 


> _ 


| 
) 


The Marquis began to turn over the leaves, 
and mutter to himſelf in German, which he 
knew the friar did not underſtand. —In about 
hive minutes he returned it, ſaying, 


« Now, father, if you wiſh to ſee a ghoſt, 
| will ſkew you one in the garden, in any ſpot 
you ſhall fix upon.“ q 
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The friar thought this rather preſumptuous ; 
but as all the company perceived the Mar- 
quis had ſomething ridiculous in his head, 
they perſuaded the father to put his ſkill to 
the trial, 


The friar, naturally exceſſively curious, 
and remarkably credulous, approacied one 
of the windows, ſaying, © come, my Lord, I 
am prepared for the ſight you have pro- 


miſled me.“ 


c You would wiſh the ghoſt ſhould be ten 
feet high, perhaps,” ſaid the Marquis, © like 
the one you ſaw in the church ; becauſe you 
may have it of any height,” 


« Oh! ten feet high will be quite ſuf- 
ficient,” ſaid the friar, half breathleſs with 
apprehenſion, | 


c Very well ;—now mention the ſpot 
where you would wiſh it to riſe,” ſaid the 
Marquis. 

3 « From 
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ct From behind that firſt clump of ſhrubs 
facing the window, my Lord; but I hope 
you are merely in joke; I only acceded to 
your propolal to amuſe the company.” 


ce J underſtand where you mean,” ſaid the 
Marquis; © between thoſe trees and the 
wall.—I will ſoon convince you I am in 
earneſt, and I muſt entreat no one would 
leave the room 'till 1 have fatisfied the fa- 
ther, as that might break the charm, ſtep- 
ping upon the balcony while he ſpoke, and 


laying aloud, 


« ] defire the ghoſt, whom I have the 
power of diſplaying to this illuſtrious com- 
pany, would immediately rife from behind 
the third tree from the wall,” beginning to 
mutter again in German; and in leſs than 
two minutes a figure began to riſe by degrees 
from among the buſhes, and certainly looked 
like an inhabitant of the other world. —It 
roſe to the height of ten feet, or more; and 
from the ſhade among the boughs, and the 
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glimmering light of the moon, looked fright- 
ful enough to have terrified a more coura- 
geous perſon than Father Onuphrious, had 
they chanced to ſee it unexpectedly. 


The Marquis let it remain in the ſpot 
where it had riſen for about ten ſeconds, and 
then, in a loud voice, deſired it to diſappear, 
which it did in a moment. 


He then called out, ſaying, © croſs the 
wall, and return to the Abbey from whence 
you came,” 


This order was inſtantly obeyed, and the 
figure was ſeen upon the wall, 


« Oh! pray call it back again,” ſaid the 
father; © do not let it appear there any 
more, | entreat.“ 


The company all burſt out a laughing, 
and the Prince, declaring he would have no 


more 
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more ghoſts in his garden, entreated the 
company to retire. 


Father Onuphrious ſet off firſt, terribly 
puzzled and exceſſively mortified, as he 
began now to think it was poſlible he had 
been impoſed upon, and to ſuſpect that this 
young Marquis had ſome knowledge of the 
black art. 


As ſoon as he was out of hearing, they all 
begged the Marquis to tell them how he had 
thus once more contrived to frighten the ſu- 
perſtitious monk. 


« When he left the room,” he ſaid, © he 
went into his own, and rung for his valet, to 
whom he imparted his ſcheme, and adorned 
him in one of his ſheets to repreſent this 
ghoſt, —He then ſent for one of his footmen, 
and deſired him to get a ſhort ladder, and to 
attend the valet in the grove facing the din- 
ing parlour windows,—This fellow was to 
hold the ladder, while the other aſcended it, 
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and they were both to lay concealed 'till they 
heard his voice; and as he had only to tell 
them the ſpot from whence the ghoſt was to 
riſe, from the parlour window, and in fact 
what they were to do, his plan was very 
eaſily put into execution, and the ladder had 


allo ſerved the valet to get over the wall, as 
he deſired.“ 


The company now gave a looſe to their 
mirth, and the Prince ſaid, he was not ſure, 
after the proofs his grandſon had given the 
friar of his art, whether he would not attri- 
bute the adventure his friends and him had 
met with to his {kill ; but at all events, what- 
ever might be his thoughts, he would not 
dare publiſh them. 


The Marechal ſaid it was very poſſible— 
and the Duke laughed very heartily at the 
old fellow's groſs credulity.— They then ſe- 
parated for the night; and after breakfaſt the 
next morning, the Marechal, Duke, and 

Marquis, 
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Marquis, ſet out for Paris, where they ar- 
rived on the third evening. 


They drove to the Hotel de Mercoeur; 
a carriage was ordered to be got ready imme- 
diately; ard, by the time it came to the 
door, they had all adorned ſufficiently for the 
agreeable viſit they were going to pay, as 
they foreſaw dreſs would not be much at- 
tended to, 


When they ſtopped at the Hotel de Lon- 
gueville, they were refuſed admittance, 


The Marechal took upon himſelf to be 
ſpokeſman, and ordered one of his footmen 
to deſire the porter to advance, for the great 
gates were ſhut. 


« We are diſcovered,” ſaid the Duke. 


The Marechal, without anſwering him, 
turned to the porter, who was cloſe to the 
G 4. door 
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door of the carriage, and ſaid, in a peremp- 
tory tone, 


*« I command you to open the gates.“ 


The Marquis looked forward, and the 
moment the man caught ſight of him, he 
obeyed in ſilence, 


They now drove up to the great door, 
where a number of ſervants were aſſembled, 
and the greateſt conſternation ſeemed to pre- 
vail amongſt them, 


As the three gentlemen were bent upon 
going 1n, their ſervants aſked no queſtions, 
but opened the door of the carriage, and they 
were in the hall before any of the Duke de 
Longueville's ſervants ſpoke, 


The Marechal, looking round him rather 
aſtoniſhed, at the confuſion the ſervants ex- 
hibited, ſaid, 


& Conduct 
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te Conduct us to your maſter,” 


« He cannot be ſeen, Monſeigneur,” ſaid 


the groom of the chambers, 


This did not ſtop the Marechal, who in- 
ſtantly proceeded into the ſaloon, and was 
followed by the Duke and Marquis. 


ce J will ſee him,” ſaid the Marechal, © if 


I am obliged to force every door in the 
houſe,” 


The ſervant, who had ſpoke in the hall, 
had followed them, and now fairly trembled. 


The three gentlemen fixed their eyes upon 
him for ſome ſeconds.— The Marquis then 
addreſſed him by his name, ſaying, 


© It is uſeleſs to deny the Duke, we muſt 
ſee him. What means the confuſion that 
ſeems to reign among you all?“ 
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ce It would be to no purpoſe to keep you 
in ſuſpenſe, my Lord,” ſaid the ſervant ;— 
« the Duke de Longueville is —.“ 


cc Well, what is he!” ſaid the Marechal 
haſtily, as the ſervant made a pauſe, 


c Dead,” ſaid the ſervant. 


The gentlemen looked at each other with 


amazement, and ſeemed equally diſap- 
pointed, 


© When did he die,” ſaid the Marechal ; 
« and what was his illneſs.“ 


« His Grace has been dead about two 
hours, Monſeigneur, ſaid the ſervant ; © he 
has not been 11l.—Excule me, I dare not en- 
ter into any farther explanations.” 


e Gracious Heaven!“ exclaimed the Ma- 
rechal, © he certainly learnt your eſcape, 
Duke 
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Duke, and has ruſhed, unbidden, into the 
preſence of his maker.“ 


The ſervant bowed in ſilence, and retired. 


The Duke and Marquis were both ex- 
ceſſively ſhocked ro find the Marechal's hor- 
rid ſuſpicions thus confirmed. 


The entrance of the ſteward broke the 
ſilence which prevailed for ſome minutes; 
he held a letter in his hand, and having apo- 
logized for his intruſion, he begged to know 


if he had not the honour of ſeeing the Duke 


de Nemours, 


The Marechal anſwered in the affirmative, 
and the ſteward prelented his Grace with the 
letter he held in his hand, which was ad- 
dreſſed to him. 


The Marquis, who was ſtanding near his 
father, ſaid, “ it is the Duke de Longueville's 
hand.“ 


G 6 6 Then 
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cc Then we will ſee the contents,” ſaid the 
Duke, breaking the feal, and beginning to 
read aloud the letter. —It was very ſhort, and 
evidently wrote in the greateſt agitation of 
mind: — The following are the contents: 


« Oh! de Nemours, I know not all ;— 
« but I have learnt too much; you have 
« long ſuffered, and I have never been 
« happy; you are now at liberty, and ſhall 
ce be revenged upon the author of all your 
« miſery; but not in the public way the 
© enormity of my crimes admit of. — What 
te you have been told by my agent is true. — 
© Would to God I had no more to anſwer 
© for than he has; for I, in a great meaſure, 
&« forced his inclinations.—The Marquis de 
« St, Cernin (which title he inherits from 
« his maternal grandfather, as well as the 
« eſtates annexed to it) moſt undoubtedly is 
& your ſon, and I am going to anſwer for the 
ce part I have ated towards him and his fa- 
ce ther, —My ſteward will deliver you up all 
« his fortune, which J have but little merit 

« in 
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te jn reſtoring. My own goes to my heirs, 
« I am already acquainted with part of your 
ce intentions; but I mean to avert the 


« puniſhment you intend to inflict, by put- | 


ce ting a piſtol to my guilty head the moment 
« T have cloſed this. It ſhall never be ſaid 
ce the Duke de Longueville lived to ſee 
& himfelf deſpiſed and degraded. My brain 
« is on fire; my hand trembles; in a few 
© moments, I ſhall bid a long and laſt 
cc adieu to all the pleafures and luxury this 
« world affords; and I ſhudder at the 
« thoughts of the next; the fatal weapon 
« Jays before me: Oh! Lord have mercy,” 


The pen ſeemed to have dropped from 
his fingers, and the laſt few words were hard- 
ly legible, —He could not ſign his name. — 
The Duke finiſhed his prayer with fervour, 
laying, 


« Oh! may God forgive him as ſincerely 
as I do at this moment,” 


The 


134 ABBEY OP CLUGNY, 


The Marechal and the Marquis joined in 
the wiſh; and the former ſaid, „ the ſooner 
this copfeſſion was made public, the better. 
But what moſt aftoniſhes me is, how the 
wretched ſinner could learn your Grace's re- 
turn, and what has paſſed ſince; though his 
vile emiſſary might have given him infor- 
mation of the firſt, he could not let him know 
what paſſed at Souvigny, nor our determina- 
tions; therefore, who can have given him 
that intelligence. Did any letters arrive in 
the courſe of to-day, Albert, turning to the 
ſteward; or how long has his Grace been 
deranged in his mind?“ 


&« ] did buſineſs with his Grace this morn- 
ing, Monſeigneur,” ſaid the ſteward; © he 
was very well then, and as much in his ſenſes 
as I am; but juſt as he 'roſe from dinner, an 
expreſs arrived from the Marquis, we all 
ſuppoſed, as it came the Burgundy road, 


« Well, 
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c Well, and who did it come from,“ ſaid 
the Marechal; © or what tidings did it 
bring?“ 


«© That no perſon knows, Monſeigneur,“ 
ſaid the ſteward.—“ The Abbe de Monde- 
vergue was the only perſon preſent when his 
Grace read his letter, who ſeemed ſeized with 
a fit of frenzy almoſt immediately, and began 
to pace the room with haſty ſtrides, while he 
tore the letter into a thouſand pieces, and 
flung them out of the window.—He then 
ſhut himſelf up in his ſtudy, and ar the ex- 
piration of halt an hour, ſeveral of us 
heard the report of a piſtol in that room. 


cc We tried to enter, but the door was 
faſtened within ſide, and no one anſwered to 
our repeated petitions to be admitted; ſo we 
forced it, and found his Grace all his length 
upon the floor, in a ſtate too ſhocking to be 
deſcribed —We immediately {cnt fur the 
firſt medical aſſiſtance, but he had not ſur— 
vived the report half a minute, the ſurgeons 


ſaid, 
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ſaid, and I was writing when you arrived, 
Monſeigneur, meaning to fend the melan- 
choly tidings expreſs to the Marquis,” 


ce Very well,” ſaid the Marechal, © let a 
notary be ſent for, and ail the houſchold aſ- 
ſembled; I will inform them what indu- 
ced the Duke de Longueville to take ſuch a 


dreadful ſtep.“ 


The ſteward left the room to execute this 
order, and the Marechal again reverted to 
the intejligence the Duke had no doubt re- 
ceived by this expreſs, which ſeemed to have 
come from Souvigny. 


There was a bare probability of the Duke 
de Nemours's jailor having arrived there; and 
as he might have learnt what had occaſioned 
their journey to Paris, it was poſſible he had 
wiſhed to ſave his companion in iniquity ;— 
in that caſe, this expreſs had left Souvigny 
four and twenty hours after their departure; 

but 
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but this conjecture was very unlikely, they 
all agreed; and the Marquis ſaid, 


«1 ſhould ſooner have ſuſpected my valet, 
if he had not accompanied us.“ 


« Tt is to him the Duke owed his infor- 
mation, I would lay my life,” ſaid the Ma- 
rechal.— Your ſervants are all of his 
Grace's recommendation, and have doubt- 
leſs been all placed as ſpies upon your con- 
duct. Provence may eaſily have learnt 
enough to alarm his employer, and have 
found an opportunity upon the road to ſend 
ſomebody forwards ; in that caſe, you had 
much the beſt diſcharge him ; for a ſervant, 
who is capable of ſuch an action, muſt be a 
raſcal; had I only gueſſed what I now ſuſ- 
pect, I ſhould have been very much upon 
my guard before him, though it is almoſt 
impoſſible to be aware of ſuch wretches ;— 
but if we find him guilty, I mult entreat, my 


dear Alphonſo, you would part with him | 


immediately.“ 


« Moſt 


** 
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«© Moſt certainly, uncle,” ſaid the Mar- 
quis; © he was particularly recommended 
to me by the Duke for his fidelity and 
honeſty ; I one day caught him liſtening at 
Souvigny ; but as I attributed it to mere cu- 
rioſity, I took no notice of the circumſtance,” 


te I will queſtion him,” ſaid the Marechal, 
tc as ſoon as we return to the Hotel de Mer- 


coeur; conſcious guilt is ſure to diſcover 
itſelf,” 


L'Abbẽ de Mondevergue made his ap- 
pearance while the Marechal was ſpeaking ; 
he had reſided with the late Duke for near 
eighteen years, and had always officiated as 
his domeſtic chaplain ; and though he was 
not his Grace's confeſſor, he was in ſome re- 
ſpects his confident, and had felt a terrible 
ſhock, when he learnt the untimely end of 
his patron: Indeed his looks ſaid as much, 
while he addreſſed the company. 


The 
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The Marquis, who was very much at— 
nched to this divine, and knowing him to be 
totally unacquainted with his late benefac- 
tor's crimes, roſe to meet him, 


The Abbe feemed very much embarraſſed; 
for as yet he ſuppoſed the Marquis the law- 
ful heir to his deceaſed patron; and as the 
young man's looks by no means expreſſed 
the regret he had ſuppoſed ſuch a horrid ca- 
taſtrophe would have occaſioned him, he 
hardly knew whether he ought to condole 
with him upon his father's ſhocking death, 


or congratulate him upon his acceſſion to his 
honours and eſtates, 


As the Abbe was the only perſon who was 
with the Duke when the expreſs, that had 
driven his Grace to this act of deſperation, 
arrived, the Marechal, impatient to learn 
from whom and from whence it came, began 
to queſtion him ; but no explanation had 
taken place when the ſteward entered, fol- 
lowed by a notary and all the houſehold. 

The 
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The Marechal took upon himſelf to il. 
luſtrate, and in as few words as poſſible, re. 
lated the various crimes the deceaſed had 
committed to aggrandize his fortune, and 
concluded by ſaying, “ though the Marquiz 
de St. Cernin was now maſter of the houe 
they were in, he had no longer any power 
over the Duke de Longueville's houſchold, 
nor could he give any orders concerning the 
deceaſed.” 


ce J am no longer amazed,” ſaid the Abbe, 
te at the Duke de Longueville's criminal at- 
tempt upon his own lite; but 1f he had no 
reaſon to expect mercy from thoſe he ſo baſcly 
injured, ſurely he ought not thus to have 
precluded himſelf from repentance ; far bet- 
ter would it have been for him to have pe- 
riſhed upon a ſcaffold, than thus dreadfully 
to have terminated his own exiſtence, with 
all his guilt upon his head.“ 


The ſteward ſaid, “ much as he ſhould 


have honoured the Marquis de St, Cernin as 
a 
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;maſter, he muſt ſay he was not ſorry—he 
id not ſucceed ſo bad a man, and then beg- 
ed the Marechal would favour him with his 
advice, as he was perfectly at a loſs how to 
ct.“ 


The Marquis adviſed him to wait upon 
he lawful heir, the Marquis de Courville, 
ither of the Count of that name, and to in- 
om him of the Duke de Longueville's 
W-ath, and the diſcovery that had followed it, 
he was the moſt proper perſon to give or- 
ers concerning the funeral, &c. 


The ſervants now all retired, and after 

having renewed their aſſurances of friendſhip 
lb the Abbe, they all three took their leave, 
ithout inſiſting upon ſeeing the Duke de 
Longueville: His numerous crimes, and 
ntimely end, ſerved them for ample reflec- 
on during their drive to the Chaulsce 
LAntin, 


The 
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The moment they reached the Hotel de 
Mercoeur, the Marechal entreated the Mar. 
quis would ſend for his valet, as he was all 
impatience to diſcover to whom the Duke 
de Longueville was obliged for the com- 
munication of the late joyful events that 
had occurred at Souvigny. 


Provence, unconſcious of what had hap- 
pened, or why he was ſummoned into the 
ſaloon, appeared with an air of confidence, 
bowed, and approached the Marquis, who 
told him, the Marechal had ſomcthing to . 
to him. 


The fellow ſeemed ſurpriſed, and the {cru- 
tinizing eyes of the Marechal and Duke 
made him loſe great part of his aſſurance be 
fore the former addreſſed him, which he di 
in the following terms : 


«© Have you heard of the Duke de Lon 
gueville's death, young fellow, and whe: oc 
caſioned it?“ 


Thi 


ABBEY OF CLUGNY. — 143 


This queſtion, put ſo abruptly, fairly fixed 
Provence's heels and tongue at the ſame 
moment; the colour forſook his cheeks, and 
he was not able to utter a ſingle word. 


« Did you underſtand me,“ ſaid the Ma- 
rechal. | 


c Yes, Monſeigneur,” ſtammered the 
frightened valet. 


«© Then, why did not you anſwer me?“ 
ſaid the Marechal. | 


« did not know the Duke had been ill, 
Monſeigneur.” 


& Very poſſibly,” ſaid the Marechal ;— 
© nor you may not know you are accuſed of 
his premature death.“ 


« Me! Monſeigneur,“ ſaid the terrified 
Provence; you muſt know I have not 
been 


11 
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been in Paris more than two hours, and 1 
have not left your hotel ſince my arrival.” 


<« I do not abſolutely ſay you are ſuppoſed 
to have laid violent hands upon his Grace,” 
ſaid the Marechal ; © ſtill I am convinced you 
were the occaſion of the raſh action he has 
committed; for you informed him of 
the Duke de Nemours” return, and of his 
being upon the road to Paris,” 


Provence, more. alarmed than ever, and 
who now perceived every thing was diſcover- 
ed, fell upon his knees, ſaying, 


ce If that intelligence was the cauſe of his 
Grace's death, I am certainly guilty ; but he 
brought it upon himſelf; it was by his own 
particular order that I wrote to him.” 


ce If you expect to meet with any mercy,” 
ſaid the Marechal, © be honeſt, and inform 
us what orders the Duke gave you, and how 


far you executed them?“ 
| ce The 
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ce The day before my maſter left Paris, 
Monſeigneur, his Grace ſent for me into his 


dreſſing- room, and deſired me, as I valued 
his future favour, to write him an exact ac- 
count of how my maſter ſpent his time at 
your ſeat, and to try to liſten to the conver- 
ſation that would paſs between you and his 
Lordſhip, whenever I could do it unper- 
ceived, 

In conformity to theſe orders, I wrote his 
Grace word the day after our arrival at Sou- 
vigny, of your intentions of ſpending ſometime 
there before you proceeded to your own ſeat. I 
received an anſwer by return of poſt, in which 
his Grace deſired me to write him word of 
every thing I could pick up at the Caſtle de 
Souvigny, and he would make it well worth 
my while; he had his own particular reaſons, 
he ſaid, and he would pay me in proportion 
to my intelligence; he therefore deſired me 
to liſten to every converſation, as far as laid 
in my power, and to put down every word I 
heard, as he ſhould very probably know the 
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meaning of many phraſes that might appear 
of no conſequence to me; but above all, he 
deſired me to tale care neither my maſter 
nor you, Monſeigneur, ſuſpeted me; fo 
wiſhing to oblige his Grace, who had pro- 
cured me ſo good a ſituation, I wrote 
down every thing I could overhear; and as the 
old ſervants often uſed to lay in my preſence, 
my Lord was the very image of the Prince 
de Montalban's youngeſt ſon, who had 
diſappeared in the moſt aſtoniſhing manner, 
J begen to think there was ſome myſtery 
. Concealed under the crders I had received, 
and to be more curious than ever ; but the 
Duke de Nemours” return cleared up every 
thing, and I ſoon gueſſed why the Duke de 
Longueville was ſo anxious to know all that 
paſſed at Souvigny ſince I diſcovered my 
Lord was not his ſon, and that he had acted 
very baſcly, and had been the occaſion of 
the Duke de Nemours' long ablence from 
his friends; ſo when you talked of ſetting 
off for Paris, I only thought how I could 

give 
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give his Grace notice of this journey, and 
what he had to dread, if he was to be founl 
when we arrived, 


« J dared not ſend my letter from the 
Caſtle of Souvigny, for fear of being ſulpec- 
ted—and I was equally at a loſs upon the 
road, *cill laſt night at Sens, as we did not 
ſleep at the poſt-houſe, I went out as foon as 
my maſter was gone to bed, and diſpatched 
an expreſs as from my Lord, to the Duke de 
Longueville, thinking no queſtions would 
be aſked, and that his Grace would reward 
me handfomely for my information; and 
this is all I have been guilty of, as I hope for 
mercy, Monſcigneur; therefore I hope you 
and my generous maſter will forgive me.” 


« do not at all wonder,” ſaid the Mare 
chal, © at the Duke de Longueville's bribes, 
and further promiles, having tempted you to 
act the baſe mean part you undertook to 
oblige him; and while you were ignorant of 
his motives, you might think his curioſity 

H 2 merely 
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merely aroſe from a wiſh to know how his 
ſon ſpent his time, or how he was liked by 
the Prince and Princeſs de Montalban.— All 
this I could have overlooked ; but after you 
found out what induced the Duke de Lon- 
gueville to give you ſuch unwarrantable or- 
ders, and the crimes he was guilty of, you 
were equally anxious to keep your word with 
him, and to ſave him from the puniſhment 
he deſerved; you have therefore convinced 
me you poſſeſs very bad principles, and are 
merely actuated by a ſpirit of avarice, which 
was the ruin of the man to whom you were 
ſo abſolutely devoted; but I refer you to 
your maſter ; if he can forgive you, I do.” 


ec | certainly forgive you, Provence,” ſaid 
the Marquis, “ fince in fact you have done 
me no injury; but as I do not chuſe to keep 
a ſervant about me, who choſe to become a 
ſpy upon my conduct, I ſhall diſpenſe with 
your future ſervices ; my uncle's ſteward will 
ſettle with you,” 


« Certainly,” 
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« Certainly,” ſaid the Marechal ; “ and 
be very thankful, young fellow, you have 
eſcaped ſo well; for remember, I could 
eaſily have procured you a place at Bicere for 
life : If it was not for ſuch deſigning treach- 
erous people as you, many wicked plots 
would not be carried into execution; and 
you ought to be made an example of; but 
as you have been honeſt enough to acknow- 
ledge your fault, you have met with more 
lenity than you delerve, and I hope you will 
not forget the ſalutary leſſon you have re- 
ceived,” 


The mortified valet now left the room, 
and, by way of changing the converſation, 
the Marechal propoſed their going :o Ver- 
ſailles the next day, to inform tne Grand 


Monarque of the ſtrange adventures chat had 
befel bath father and ſon. 


This the Duke de Nemours readily agreed 
to.— They met with a moſt gracious recep- 
tion; and the Duke de Nemours was parti- 

H 3 cularly 
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cularly honoured with his ſovereign's atten- 
tion, who aſſured him, had his perſecutor 
lived to have | en brought to juſtice, 
he ſhould have felt the full weight of 
his indignation, congratulated him very 
ſincerely upon his eſcape from his power; 
adding, he had alſo been, in ſome re- 
ſpects, a very great ſufferer by his unjuſt 
detention; for the loſs of him had deprived 
France of one of the moſt able and upright 
miniſters any country could ever boalt of, and 
he ſtrongly participated in the joy his return 
muſt have occaſioned the Prince de Mon- 
talban. 


All the nobility preſent tried to follow the 
example of their ſovereign; and thoſe who 
had formerly known the Chevalier d'Oley, 
were eager to renew their acquaintance with 
the Duke de Nemours, and every one had 
ſomething to ſay in praiſe of his ſon. 


The Duke de Longueville was privately 
buried on the third day; and the Marquis 
de 
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de Courville, who had taken poſſeſſion of his 
eſtates, and now bore his title, waited upon 
the Marechal, Duke, and Marquis, to offer 
his congratulations upon the happy event 
that had ſo recently taken place. 


The Marechal ſaid, “ he believed their 
joy was very ſincere on all ſides, as they had 
been ſuch material gainers, and the world 
was rid of a villain.” 


The Marquis, wiſhing to diveſt himſelf 
even of the title he had bore as the Duke de 
Longueville's ſon, though he owed it to his 
*maternal grandfather—aſſumed that of de 
Souvigny, which was the third title in the 
Montalban family. 


The Marquis de Courville promiſed to 
deliver up the hotel the Duke de Longueville 
had inhabited, whenever the Marquis de 
Souvigny choſe to take poſſeſſion of it; ſo 
it was agreed that it ſhould be got ready for 
its preſent owner in the courſe of a month; 
| H 4 and 
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and having ſettled all their buſineſs, they ſet 
out upon their return to Souvigny; they had 
agreed not to write, except they were detain= 
ed longer than they intended : The Prince 
and Princeſs were therefore in hourly expec- 
tation of their return, when they arrived at 
the Caſlle.—This now happy couple were 
upon the ſteps to receive and welcome them; 


the Chevalier des Marets was ſtanding in 
the back ground, 


The Marquis looked anxiouſly round 
him before he alighted; and his counte- 
nance ſufficiently expreſſed his diſap- 
pointment at not ſeeing Alphonſine ;—all 
parties had a great many queſtions to aſk, 


but agreed to ſuſpend their curiolity till they 
got into the ſaloon, 


The Marquis, all impatience to ſee his be- 
loved Alphonſine, prefented his hand to the 
Princeſs, by which means he led the way ;— 
and the firſt object that caught his eyes as 
they entered the room, was Baron Wiel- 

bourg, 
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bourg, ſtanding by the ſide of his lovely 
niece.— The Marquis ran towards his dear 
benefactor, who opened his arms to receive 
him. 


The Prince and his ſon were within the 
room before they had ſlackened their em- 
brace, and the latter inſtantly ſtept forwards; 
he firſt met the eyes of his ſon, who was 
going to ſpeak, but the Duke ſtopped him, 
ſaying.— 


ce No, my dear Alphonſo, I need no intro- 
duction to Baron Wielbourg; your joy upon 
beholding him has ſufficiently announced 
him to me.“ 


As the amiable man ſeemed rather ſur- 
priſed, the Marquis ſaid, 


« It is my father, my generous protector, 
who has often wiſhed, during our {tort ac- 
quaintance, to ſce the man who ſo long and; 


ſo kindly ſupplied his place.“ 
H 5 Les, 
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e Yes, beſt of men,” ſaid the Duke, © you 
have been more than a father to my ſon.— 
Allow me now to ſhare your friendſhip with 
him; you have poſſeſſed my eſteem from the 
firſt moment I heard your name mentioned, 
and I find it impoſſible to expreſs my ſenſe 
of the obligations you have laid me under ;— 
but for you, my ſon might have periſhed for 
want, and at all events, but for your gene- 
rous interpoſition in his favour, he muſt have 
been brought up in 1gnorance and obſcurity, 
and have been totally deficient 1n all the po- 
lite accompliſhments ſuitable to his rank in 
life, and which he could not have attained at 
his preſent age ; therefore judge of my feel- 
ings, by what your's would be in a fimilar 
fituation, and how inadequate words are to 
expreſs my gratitude.” 


« Your Grace far over-rates a very ſimple 
action, ſaid the Baron; “ in my place 


17 


you rang and 


The 
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The Duke interrupted him: —“ In your 
place, Baron, I hardly know what I might 
have done, but I poſitively have not ſo high 
an opinion of myſelf as to ſuppoſe I ſhould 
have acted ſo generous a part towards a de- 
ſerted orphan, and whom you had every rea- 
ſon to believe was the fruit of an illicit 
amour. 


&« I ſhould very poſſibly have thought I 
had done my duty by him, had I provided 
him with neceffaries, while you have (what 
few men were capable of indeed) intiiiled 
the nobleſt principles into his youthſul mind 
and brought him up as your ſor—nay, even 
carried your generoſity ſo far as to give him 
hopes of becoming your nephew; and it is 
ſtill in your power to add greatly to the obli- 
gations you have laid us both under, by rea- 
lizing thoſe hopes you permitted him to en- 
tertain, when Alexis Wielbourg ; grant him 
your niece's hand, my dear Baron, and thus 
make me one of the happieſt of men, as my 
telicity depends upon my ſon's,” 

H 6 cn ONS 
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ce I never made a promiſe in my life, your 
Grace,” ſaid the Baron, * I did not intend 
to fulfil, —I have a very great pleaſure, and 
no ſort of merit in granting all you aſk,— 
As to my dear adopted ſon, he knows how 
much my happineſs depends upon his; and 
T ſhould find it next to impoſſible, to refule 
his father any favour he could aſk; he knows 
my late behaviour merely proceeded from 
my anxiety for his future peace of mind, 
entertaining no hopes of ever being allowed 
to call him nephew, I ſhould have thought 
it unpardonable to have permitted him to 
have cheriſhed any hopes I could not expect 
would ever be realized; but I muſt acknow- 
ledge my pride was never {o much gratified 
as at this moment, nor was I ever lo com- 
pietely happy.“ 


The Duke flung his arms round the 
Baron, and expreſſed his gratitude by a filent 
embrace. — The Marechal, who ſtood within 
a few paces of them, ſaid, 


« You 
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« You have poſitively taken an unfair ad- 
vantage of me, Duke; for I have been long- 
eſt acquainted with Baron Wielbourg, and 
am as great an admirer, having been in ſome 
reſpects an equal gainer by his goodneſs ;j— 
for I am as fond of my nephew as you can be 
of your ſon,” 


The Duke inſtantly made way, and the 
Baron ſaid, 


te I need not be told I have the honour of 
ſaluting my pupil's firſt friend.“ 


© Right, my dear Baron,” ſaid the Mare- 
chal, © my nephew gave you an early proof 
he was fond of our order, though he has ſo 
little inclination to embrace it ; but I rejoice 
almoſt as much as he docs, to ſee his beloved 
tutor at Souvigny, and to find I ſhall ſoon 
have the advantage of being related to 
kim.“ 


The 


158 ABBEY OF CLUGNY, 


The compliments having all ceaſed, and 
every one preſent having taken their ſeat, the 
Prince, indeed all the company, were anxious 
to hear the ſucceſs of their journey, 


The Marechal prepared them for the 
ſhocking cataſtrophe by degrees, and at laſt 
told thern every thing that had occurred ſince 
their departure, 


Baron Wielbourg liſtened very attentively, 
and when the Marechal cealed ſpeaking, 
faid, 


«© Thank God, if the Duke de Longueville 
had no (eeling, he had ſome ſna ne left; he was 
not a villain by halves, and had ſpirit enough 
not to ſurvive the d:ſcovery of his crimes, 
he has certainly ſaved this honourable com- 
pany a vaſt deal of trouble, and himſelf from 
a very ſevere puniſhment, though it is im- 
poſſible not to ſhudder when one reflects up- 


on the natural conſequences of his raſhneſs.“ 
* Why, 
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c Why, I think he is ſtill leſs likely to reſt 
in his grave,” ſaid the Marechal, “than the 
poor Abbeſs of Clugny.—I dare ſay Father 
Onuphrious would not reliſh watching alone 
in the vault where he is interred. - But pray 
is his precious agent arrived, Prince?“ 


e He has been here four days,” ſaid the 
Prince; “ and though he occaſioned us fo 
many bitter momente, we have followed my 
ſon's example, and abſolutely forgiven him; 
nay, have been almolt twmptec to pity him; ; 
he ſeems ſo ſincere a penitent,” 


« We muſt ſee him,” ſaid the Duke 
« he knows we are returned, no doubt, and 
I will inform him we {tall not want him to 
appear as cvidence againſt the Duke de Lon» 
gueville, at leaſt in this world,” 


The man was accordingly ſent for ;—he 


looked very much confuled, and hardly dare 
make his appearance, 


The 
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The Duke addreſſed him very Kindly, 
ſaying, 


© You have nothing to fear from the Duke 
de Longueville, Michelot—he is no more.” 


The man looked ſurpriſed, and begged to 
know how and when he had ſuffered, think- 
ing, no doubt, he had been tried, caſt, and 
condemned, very ſpeedily. 


The Duke mentioned the manner of his 
death, and aſked Michelot where he choſe to 


reſide, as he had promiſed to be his friend, 


and meant to.keep his word. 


A am much obliged to your Grace,” ſail 
the man; © but the Duke de Longueville's 
raſh action has more than ever convinced me 
there can be no happineſs in- this world with 
a guilty conſcience—though God forbid 1 
ſhould lay violent hands upon myſelf, I wil 
pray to the Almighty to ſpare my life a little 

longer, 


— — — gy" 


ABBEY OF CLUGNY, 161 


longer, that I may endeavour to expiate my 
crimes in this world. —I meant, as ſoon as I 
had done every thing in my power to ſerve 
your Grace, to retire into a monaſtery for the 
reſt of my days, and that is my preſent in- 


tention, as ſoon as I have ſettled all my 
worldly affairs.” 


ce Would not you be able to do more good 
in the world,” ſaid the Duke; © you have 
ſaved a good deal of money, and I ſhould 


think you had better return among your 
friends,” 


e What! to add falſities to crimes, your 
Grace,” ſaid he; © what account could I 
give of myſelf for theſe laſt two and twenty 
years. —At preſent I am forgot, and they en- 
Joy the comfort of a clear conſcience, and 
they mult deſpiſe me, were they to know 
how I obtained my riches, and would cer- 
tainly think they would never proſper with 
them, were I to give them all I poſſeſs ; but 


I 
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I racan them to enjoy a part, and to think ! 
am no more, witiout knowing when or 
waere I died,” 


As the miſerable being ſeemed bent upon 
putting this plan into execution, none of the 
company tried to diſſuade him from follow- 
ing his own inclinations. 


The Duke promiſed to do any thing to fa- 
cilitate his wiſhes, and the Prince deſired him 
to remain at Souvigny as long as he choſe. 


As ſoon as he had left the room, the con- 
verſation fell upon monks, and the different 
effects of a guilty conſcience; ſo by way of 
reſtoring the gaiety of the company, the 
Marechal aſked how Father Onuphrious did, 
and if he had been at the Caſtle ſince he had 


{cen the ghoſt, 


« Not 


. - - BE . 
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te Not once,” ſaid the Prince; “ but the 
Princeſs and Mademoiſelle de Cheylus have 
been twice at the Abbey, and ſaw him both 
times,” 


« I really believe,” ſaid the Princeſs, © the 
holy father will never leave his own apart- 
ment again after duſk—though, as no noiſes 
have ever been heard, nor no ſpirits have ap- 
peared ſince he watched the grave, he has 
gained great credit among the nuns, from 
having quicted this turbulent ghoſt, 


« The laſt time I ſaw him, he told me, 
with a very ſerious face, my grandſon was a 
moſt amiable, ſurpriſing, clever, young man, 
| eaſily gueſſed what his thoughts rolled up- 
on ; but ſo long as the fears of the nuns are 
calmed, why I wiſh him to enjoy all the ho- 
nours due to his great courage, —Made- 
moiſelle de Cheylus has ſeen all her young 
t triends, and I believe her arguments have 


had 
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had much more weight than the worthy 
monk's upon their minds.” 


The Marechal now approached his in- 
tended niece, and aſked her, in a low voice, 
the reſult of the firſt meeting between ner 
good uncle and her, 


Alphonſine bluſhed, but ſaid, ſhe had met 
with much more indulgence than her folly 
deſerved, 


The Baron, euvelling what was going for- 
ward, aſked his niece if ſhe was ſettling when 
ſhe meant to return to the Abbey ? 


e No,” ſaid the Marechal laughing, © ve 
were ſettling the wedding-day.” 


ce Indeed, uncle,” ſaid Alphonſine, © we 


»3; 


were talking of no ſuch thing.“ 


c Well, 
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« Well,” ſaid the Baron, “ you have your 
choice now, either to fix that, or the day on 
which you mean to return to watch the ghoſt 
in the church upon the hill. 


e Oh! I am not to be terrified by appari- 
tions, uncle,” ſaid the lovely girl; © nor 
have I any inclination to turn nun.“ 


The Marquis began to preſs her to fix the 


happy day that had been ſo long pro- 
craſtinated. 


ce J have not had a will of my own,” ſaid 
ſhe, laughing, © ſince I was ſurpriſed by the 
living ghoſt ; but I ſhall refer this matter to 
the Princeſs,” | 


The Marquis, overjoyed at her condeſcen- 


fion, thanked his intended bride, and turned 
to his grandmother, 


Let 
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« Let me entreat my dear grandmother 
would mention to-morrow ; we require no 
preparations; . I proteſt I cannot brook a 
much longer delay ; for I ſhall be afraid ſome 
demon, jealous of my approaching felicity, 
will again ſtep in to diſappoint my expec- 
tations.” 


« Oh! Heavens!” ſaid Alphonſine, 1 
thought of propoſing this day three months.“ 


« Why, then, my dear young friend,” {aid 
the Princeſs, “ ſince you have allowed me to 
decide for you; what ſay you to three days 
hence ?” 


The Marquis embraced the Princeſs, and 


thus 1t was ſettled. 


At the appointed time, the young couple 
were united by the Prince's chaplain, —The 
village of Avalon, the Abbey of Clugny, 
and all the environs, participated in the 

5 Prince's 
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Prince's bounty, and in the general re- 
joicings which took place. 


Father Onuphrious was preſent at the 


| wedding, and forgot all his fears in the fre- 


quent bumpers of Chambertia Burgundy 
and -Sillery Champagne; he drank to the 
bride and bridegroom's health, 


The Sacriſtain was ſent to a ſeminary at 
Dijon, at the Marquis's expence, who pro- 
miled to provide him with a living, and 
Siſter Anne had an annuity ſettled upon her 
for life, as well as her brother, 


At the end of a week, Baron Wielbourg 
grew anxious to return home, and the bag py 
party all agreed; the Prince and Princeſs 
wanted repoſe; ſo the Marechal and Duke, 
who both declared they ſhould not be eaſy 
till they had ſcen the Caſtle oft Wicibourg, 
and the young couple ſeemed very anxious 
to reviſit the ſpot where tacir love commen- 

ced, 
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ced, told the Baron they four would accom. 
pany him home, would ſpend a fortnight with 
him, and then proceed to Spa. 


This was an honour the Baron dared not 
have requeſted, he ſaid, but they could not 
have made him a more agreeable propoſal ; 
they therefore left the Caſtle of Souvigny, 
after promiſing the happy owners of it to re- 
turn and ſpend part of the winter with them, 


They arrived at Paris without any thing 
material occurring upon the road, and ſpent 
a few days in that gay metropolis ; received 
the compliments of moſt of the nobility, and 
paid their reſpects at Verſailles, —The Mar- 
quis took poſſeſſion of his own hotel, and the 
preſent Duke de Longueville gave them a 
very elegant fete, notwithſtanding the deep 
mourning he and his ſon wore for mere form 


ſake. 


The 
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The evening before they left Paris, they all 
went to the opera.—The Marechal and 
Baron happened to enter the houſe firſt ; the 
latter inſtantly caught ſight of a lady he 
knew in the very next box, He immediately 
addreſſed her, ſaying, 


ce I am very glad I have been at laſt for- 
tunate enough to meet you, Madame; I al- 
moſt began to think I ſhould never have had 
that ſatisfaction ; but pray do me the favour 
to inform me what you have done with my 
nicce. 


Madame de la Porte, for it was no other, 
was exceſſively confuſed, and very much aſto- 
niſhed to ſee Baron Wielbourg at Paris, and 
at the opera, but inſtantly preſumed he was 
upon a viſit to his pupil. She had not heard 
from her daughter ſince Mademoilelle de 
Cheylus left the Abbey; therefore was to- 
tally unacquainted with the alteration that 
Ver „ [ had 
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had taken place in that young lady's 
proſpects, 


The Baron enjoyed her agitation ; but 
while ſhe was endeavouring to apologize for 
her conduct in very incoherent terms, the 
Marchioneſs de Souvigny entered the box. 


The fight of her, in ſuch ſpirits, and in ſuch 
great company, added to the good lady's 
ſurpriſe and confuſion. —The amiable Al- 
phonſine felt for her, and addreſſed her with 
the utmoſt kindneſs—aſſuring her, ſhe had 
left Mademoiſelle de la Porte in very good 
health in Burgundy. 


Madame de la Porte, who ſoon under- 
ſtood ſhe was married, endeavoured to con- 
gratulate her; but the Baron's raillery (who 
told her ſhe ought ſooner to condole with 
her, when ſhe conſidered how much more ſhe 
would be expoſed to temptation in the world, 

than 


4 


ABBEY OF CLUGNY, 171 


than ſhe would have been in the holy ſanc- 
tuary ſhe had choſen for her) diſconcerted 
her ſo much, that ſhe complained of a head- 
ache, and very ſoon left the houſe, to the no 


ſmall amuſement of the Baron and the other 
gentlemen, 


12 CHAP, 
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HAP. III. 


HE next morning they left Paris early, 
as they wiſhed to reach Arras that 
night. Upon the road, the Marquis aſked 
the Baron if he did not intend they ſhould 
pay their auat, Madame la Commandante, 
a viſit, as ſhe would be highly offended if ſhe 
learnt ſo many of her relations had gone 
through the town without calling upon her. 


4 
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e ran all riſks as I came through,” ſaid 
the Baron, and am very willing to do fo 
again, my Lord, except you and my niece 
have any particular wiſh to honour her ſo far, 
though I really think it will be paying her a 
compliment ſhe very little deſerves.” 


This good lady ſerved them for conver- 
ſation for ſome time; the Baron told them 
he had received ſeveral very impertinent let- 
ters from her concerning his niece ; nay, ſhe 
had even gone lo far, as to threaten him with 
her vengeance, if he did nor inform her where 


he had placed her, 


The Marquis faid, © he believed ſome of 
her late airs were owing to the viſit he paid 
her with the Count de Courville, and the re- 
queſt he then made her.“ 


« Very poſſibly,” the Baron ſaid; * but 
he had not taken the trouble to anſwer her 
nonſenſe, and felt himſelf very little inclined 


13 to 
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to renew his acquaintance with her, eſpecially 
zuſt now, as her vanity would be conſider- 
ably increaſed, was ſhe to meet with any at- 


tention from the Marquis and Marchioneſs 
de Souvigny ?” 


Alphonſine proteſted ſhe never had for- 
given her impertinent behaviour to Alexis 
Wielbourg, and ſhe did not wiſh to ſhew 
any reſpect to a perſon the could not eſteem, 


It was therefore determined not to humour 
this good lady's predominant failing, by ho- 
nouring her with a viſit; but who ſhould 
they meet, within about a mile of Arras, 
taking the air in her carriage, but this very 
lady. 


Such a numerous ſuite, and ſuch a hand- 
ſome travelling equipage, excited her curi- 
oſity, and her head was fairly out of her coach 
window, to get a glimpſe of theſe great folks, 
when ſhe caught fight of the niece ſhe had 

been 
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been ſo anxious to diſcover, kiſſed her hand 
in wonder and aſtoniſhment, and immediately 
ordered her coachman to turn about, and 
follow this party into town. 


The Marquis and Baron had alſo ſeen her, 
and agreed they muſt receive her, if ſhe 
came to the inn, where ſhe artived, before 
they had all alighted, and accompanied them 
into a large ſaloon, that had been prepared 
for their reception, as if ſhe had been one of 
the party, and began to fly about the room, 
from one to the other, in the greateſt tranſ- 
ports; firſt addreſſed the Marquis, and wel- 
comed him to Arras; adding, ſhe was over- 
Joyed to find he had been more ſucceſsful in 


his ſearch than ſne had been; then turned to 
her niece, ſaying, 


& Why, where have you been hid all this 
time, my dear child, and why did not you 
contrive to write to me; but I hope my 
threats and entreaties were not all thrown 


I 4 away. 
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away ; for you don't know how angry 1 was 
with the good Baron,” 


The good Baron, who was as little flat- 
tered by her familiarity as he had been af- 
fected by her threats, begged leave to intro- 


duce the Marchioneſs de Souvigny to her 
Ladyſhip. 


The Countels's pride was never more gra- 
tified, though ſhe could not exactly compre- 
hend how her niece came to bear that name, 
as ſhe had not a doubt as to who was the 
happy bridegroom ; therefore begged an ex- 
planation. 


& Why, the Marquis de St. Cernin has 
aſſumed a more ancient title,“ ſaid the Baron, 
not wiſhing to enter into too many details, 
and her gay Ladyſhip wilhed. them joy over 
and over. 


The 
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The Baron then ſlightly introduced her to 
the Marechal and the Duke, though ſhe was 
acquainted with all the great nobility of the 
province ſhe inhabited, ſhe did not know 
either of theſe gentlemen, and wiſhed very 
much to have been more ſatisfied, as to how 
her relationſhip ſtood with regard to them ; 
but no one was eager to ſatisfy her cu- 
riofity ; a flight bow, in return for her beſt 
courtſics, was all that paſſed, till her Lady- 
ſhip hoped this noble party meant to make 
ſome ſtay at Arras, and would do her the 
honour to take up their abode at l' Hotel du 
Commandante. 


ce We go forward early to-morrow morn- 
ing, Madame,” ſaid the Baron; © therefore 
cannot poſſibly have that advantage.” 


She was diſtreſſed beyond meaſure, quite 


in deſpair, and entreated the Marquis would 
intercede for her. 


15 « Te 
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« He begged to be excuſed interfering,” 
he ſaid, “ as he knew his uncle was expected 
at Wielbourg.” | 


«© Then they muſt breakfaſt with her be- 
fore they ſet off.“ 


« That would merely be deranging her,” 


the Baron faid, “ as they meant to ſtart very 
early,” 


In ſhort, ſhe met with ſuch cool returns to 
all her polite entreaties, and as neither the 
Baron nor her niece expreſſed the flighteſt 
wiſh to ſee her, either at Wielbourg or at 
Paris, the was exceſſively mortified, and 
took her leave ſooner than ſhe had intended, 
tor ſhe was not even aſked to join the party 
at ſupper ; ſhe therefore left the inn, hoping 
ſhe ſhould be more fortunate when they re- 
turned, and attributing the mortifications 
ſhe had met with to Baron Wielbourg's pre- 
ſence, 


But 
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But ſhe took care to be at the inn again 
by ſeven o'clock the next morning, to re- 
new her requeſt; and the Marquis and Mar- 
chioneſs aſſured her, if they returned alone, 


knowing they ſhould not, they would ſpend a 
night with her. 


It was the intention of the travellers to reach 
Valenciennes that evening, and to ſpend one 
whole day, as the Marquis wiſhed to give a 
dinner to his officers (his regiment was ſtill 
there), and to reach Wielbourg the day after. 
Soon after they left Arras, the Marquis aſked 
his father whether he meant to dine at Liſle 
or at Douai; adding, they ſhould reach the 
one too ſoon, and the other too late. 


“ Then, by all means,” ſays the Baron; 
let us intrude upon the hoſpitality of the 
curate of Pont a Marque ; his houſe lays ex- 
actly between the two towns.“ 


16 cc An 
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« An excellent thought,” ſaid the Mar- 
quis; © that charitable man will be proud of 
giving us a dinner.— I had intended to call 


en paſſant, as I have got a little preſent for 
his couſin,” 


And I long to ſee the worthy man,” ſaid 
the Duke; © but I wiſh the Abbe de Mon- 
devergues had been with us,” 


« Oh! I can ſoon renew my former ac- 
quaintance with the benevolent piieſt,” ſaid 
the Marquis, © and perhaps we may be in as 
great luck as the Abbe was: Who knows 
but we may find Mademoiſelle Vernct's fa- 
vourite diſh ſet out as he did.“ 


« You forget to day is Friday, Alphonſo,” 
ſaid the Marechal; “ I am ſure the curate 
would not have any meat in his houle tor the 
world,” 


«cn 
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« Oh! very true,” ſaid the Marquis ;— 
te but at all events, we ſhall be certain of find- 
ing the beſt bread and wine the village pro- 
duces, and ſome freſh eggs ;—and the con- 
verſation of our hoſt and his couſin will 


amply compenſate for the ſcantineſs of our 
fare.” 


Priefts in France commonly dine early, 
as they never breakfaſt, becauſe they muit 
ſay maſs faſting, and Monſieur de Bavve's 
general dinner hour was twelve o'clock, but 
it was near one before our travellers reached 
Pont a Marque,—1t has been already re- 
marked, that the houſe. was encloſed, and at 
ſome diſtance from the inn. 


The Marquis would not allow the ſervants 
to knock till the carriage ſtopped ; he ſt 
next the gate that led into the little court, 
which he well remembered, They were not 
obliged to knock twice this time; for Ma- 


demoitelle 
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demoiſelle Vernet came running herlelf, and 
was heard to ſay, as ſhe croſſed the court, 


« Take up the ſoup, Thereſe; I think 1 
have waited long enough for my. dinner.“ 


She was ſtill more ſurpriſed this time than 
when the Marquis ſtopped before; her brow, 
which was terribly contracted, inſtantly 
ſmoothed, and ſhe made one of her beſt 
courtſies, while the Marquis addreſſed her, 
ſaying, | 


e hope I have the advantage of ſeeing 
Mademoiſelle Vernet well; and pray how 
does the hoſpitable Monſieur de Bauve do?“ 


The Maiden anſwered both queſtions as 
politely as ſhe knew how; adding, © I pro- 
teſt, my Lord, I thought it was my couſin 
that knocked ; for he was ſent for out be— 
fore twelve, and has not found his way home 
yer,” 5 

+ 
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It was pretty evident what ſort of a recep- 
tion the curate would have met with, had it 
been him, as his couſin's impatience to ſcold 
him would not even let her wait*'till Thereſe 
had let him 1n. 


However, the good tempered lady now 
entreated his Lordfhip would do her the ho- 
nour to alight, and ſhe would ſend for her 
couſin immediately, calling to Thereſe for 
that purpoſe ; but the fact was, ſhe wiſhed to 
prevent her from proceeding any farther 
with the laſt orders ſhe had given her, and 
that ſhe might ſee whether the beſt rooms 
were 1n order, 


The company all alighted without any fare 
ther ceremony ; and the Marquis told Ma- 
demoiſelle Vernet, as they walked in, that 
they had ſlopped to take a cruſt of bread and 
a glaſs of her couſin's excellent wine, as they 


paſſed. 


IIS 
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« His Lordſhip could not have conferred 
a greater honour upon them,” ſhe ſaid ; but 
the compliments were not over, before Mon- 
ſieur de Bauve himſelf arrived in great haſte. 
He had ſcen the carriage at a diſtance, and 
had hurried home as faſt as he could, 


He expreſſed the joy he felt at ſeeing the 
Marquis, and moſt likely thought he had come 
to announce his having been raiied to ſome 
great church preſerment, which did not hap- 
pen to be the caſe ; but at all events, he knew 
he ſhould have no need to regret their viſit, 
and was therefore all politeneſs. 


The Marquis told him, he could not think 
of paſſing his door without inquiring after 
him and his amiable couſin, and then intro- 
duced the reſt of the party 1n a general way : 
They had never before ſeen ſo many great 
people, and never had the honour of receiv- 
ing ſo many diſtinguiſhed viſitors, 


They 
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They looked at each other when the Mar- 
quis introduced the Marchioneſs, but did not 
dare to aſk any queſtions. —The curate ap- 
plied to his couſin, to know what he could 
get for their noble gueſts, 


Mademoiſelle looked at the prieſt, ſaying, 
« It is a meagre day, you know, elle —.“ 
There ſhe ſtopped ; her eyes ſaid the reſt. 


Travellers are always exempt from the 
order of tne church upon that ſubject,“ ſaid 
the curate; © and we are ſo badly provided 
with fiſh, that I am ſure we have nothing fit 
to ſet before this company; but one of our 
neighbours very fortunately made us a pre- 
ſent yeſterday of a Turkey a la Daube.—l 
only hope this lady, and theſe gentlemen, will 
be able to pick a bit of it; for this is a ſhock- 
ing place to get any thing.“ 


Mademolſclle 
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Mademoiſelle Vernet expatiated for a long 
time upon this piece of good fortune which 
had befel them ſo opportunely : To be ſure 
the turkey came from a neighbour, who lay 
under great obligations to them, and who 
knew how fond her couſin was of fuch a dich, 


and that he never would allow himſelf ſuch 
a thing, 


A great deal more would have paſſed up- 
on this ſubject, if the Marquis had not given 
the curate a hint, that they wiſhed to reach 
Valenciennes before the gates were ſhut ;— 
the cloth was therefore ſpeedily laid in the 


beſt parlour, and the ſervants were ordered 
to the inn. 


A tureen of excellent herb ſoup was very 
ſoon put upon the table: This had been 
prepared for their own dinner, but Made- 
moiſelle gave her gueſts to underſtand it was 
much better than they ſhould have eat it, as 
a 
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a few eggs, more or leſs, made a vaſt diffe- 
rence in meagre ſcup. 


The curate ſat down to table with his 
noble viſitors; but his couſin begged to be 
excuſed, as ſhe mult attend to the cooking, 
and in a few minutes brought in a very fine 
large trout, and prided herſelf not a little, 
upon having ſuch a dainty diſh to ſet before 
her gueſts; it was a preſent from a relation 
of her's, who lived at Liſle, and had only ar- 
rived a few hours before; even her couſin 
did not know ſhe had ſuch a thing in the 
houſe. —The curate actually affected ſur- 
priſe, and bleſſed God it had arrived ſo apro- 
pos; however, wherever it came from, or 
whoever made the preſent, it was an excel- 
lent fiſn.— This was ſucceeded by the tur- 
key, which was very nicely larded, and in 
very ſtrong cold jelly. 


Whether the curate and his couſin meant 
to regale themſelves with this double treat 


ON 
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on a meagre day, was a queſtion the Mar- 
quis could not aſk, and he might have 
tempted them to fin, if he had but the cu- 
rate certainly denied himſelf in their pre- 
ſence, the pleaſure he would have had in 
taſting the turkey. He preſſed his gueſts to 
make free with his beſt wine, not a bottle of 
which had been touched ſince he had the 
honour of ſceing the Marquis, 


In ſhort, no opportunity was loſt, when a 
hint could be thrown in to convince their 
gueſts how frugally they always lived, and 
how ſeldom they met with thoſe ſort of treats; 
and though none of the company were their 
dupes, they did not chuſe to mortify them, 
by telling them ſo; and after making a yery 
hearty meal, they began to talk of their de- 
parture, and ſaid, they would walk to the inn 
where their ſervants and carriages were. 


The curate, fond of diſplaying his huma- 
nity, ſaid, © that houſe was particularly un- 
fortunate, 
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fortunate, for the maſter of it had juſt met 
with a very bad accident, 


e Why, it was the indiſpoſition of the 
miſtreſs of it, that introduced me to your ac- 
guaintance, Monſieur de Bauve,” ſaid the 


Marquis; © pray how does ſhe do, and 
what has befel her huſband.” 


« The poor woman died about a fortnight 
after that fortunate event, my Lord,” ſaid 
the curate ; “but the man is certainly much 
to be pitied ; I do not know how it 15, but 
nothing ſeems to proſper with him: Up- 
wards of twenty years ago, I remember his 
taking the firſt inn at Douai—but he was 
unfortunate in his choice of a wife, ſo took 
to drinking, and ſoon failed: He then took 
the houſe he now occupies, where he has al- 
ways been meeting with ſome misfortune or 
other; his wife was for ever ill, which, to be 
ſure, might be a juſt puniſhment for the life 
ſhe led him,—They had two children, one 


of 
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of whom died, and the other is a cripple ;— 
however, when he loſt his wife, I was in hopes 
fortune would have been more kind to him; 
for he has gone on 'till he has ſcarcely a bed 
to lay upon; and only an hour before your 
Lordſhip and this noble company honoured 
me ſo far, as to ſtop at my humble cottage, 
in going up a ladder into his hay loft, one of 
the rounds broke, and he fell from a very 
conſiderable height, was taken up for dead, 
and I was ſent for to confeſs him.“ 


The Marquis could hardly help ſmiling, 
notwithſtanding the numerous misfortunes 
the poor ſellow had met with to think of the 
curate's having been ſent for to confeſs a dead 
man: However, he now aſked him if the 


man did not owe his accident to his having 
been drinking too freely ? 


The curate ſaid, © he was very much 
afraid it was ſo, though he had often blamed 
him very ſeverely for giving way to that vice; 

but 
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but he very much doubted whether he would 


recover; he had pitched upon his head, and 


was very much bruiſed.“ 


The company all ſeemed inclined to pity 


the poor man, and now roſe to take their 
leaves. 


The curate ſaid, he would do himſelf the 
honour to conduct them to the inn; fo after 
having each of them beſtowed ſomething up- 
on the prieſt and his couſin, which amply 
conſoled them for the divine's not having 
yet attained the Biſhoprick he had in view, 
and the diſappointment they had met with, 
in not being able to enjoy their two preſents 
as they had intended, they took their leave 
of Mademoiſelle, and proceeded to the inn : 
The poſt-houſe was very near, and the horſes 
were put to the carriages, and ready to ſet off, 


The curate inquired of a ſervant, that was 
ſtanding at the door, how her maſter did ? 


«Oh! 
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« Oh! mercy! Monſieur le Cure,” ſaid 
the woman, © I was juſt coming for you ;— 
we all thought he was going to die a few mi- 
nutes ago ; I only told him the name of the 
noblemen who had ſtopped at your houſe ; 
and would you believe it, he jumped out of 
bed, and looked like any thing wild; I am 
ſure he has loſt his lenſes,” 


The Duke's valet confirmed this ſtory, as 
the ſervants were all in the next room; they 
had heard what paſſed, and he had entreated 


him to go to bed again. 


« Poor man, ſaid the Duke, © I will go 
and ſee him; his ſkull is fractured, perhaps, 
and he ought to have better advice than he 
can get here; there may be a charity in 
doing ſomething for him.“ 


The curate led the way, and the gentlemen 
all followed him into a miſcrable room upon 
the ground floor, with one half of the window _ 

X broken 
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boarded up; the other half more paper than 
glaſs; a mud floor, two or three broken 
ſtraw chairs, an old table, and, in a receſs, a 
ſtraw bed, upon which lay the miſerable ob- 
ject they were come to ſee. 


The curate approached the bed, ſaying, 
© charity has procured you the honour of a 
viſit from the Marechal de Mercoeur, the 
Duke de Nemours, the "a 


He was going on, but the Duke, having 
drawn near, the poor wretch fairly ſtarted 
cloſe to the wall, at the extremity of his nu- 
ferable couch, and ſat upright, with his eyes, 
which expreſſed the terror he mas in, fixed 
upon the Duke, who ſaid, 


«© Do not be afraid, my friend; I do not 
come to hurt you,” 


« Oh! pray, Chevalier, have mercy upon 
me,” {aid the frightened being; pray forgive 
VOL, III. K me; 
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me; I have been a miſerable wretch, ever 
ſince I betrayed you; the Duke de Longue- 
ville led me on; he was the moſt to blame; 
but his money never proſpered with me.“ 


This ſpecch threw the company into the 
greateſt conſternation. The Duke had not 
the ſlighteſt recollection of the man who ad- 

dreſſed him, though he was convinced he was 
not in the ſame predicament with regard to 
him, therefore was unwilling to ſay he did 
not know him. 


The curate looked at the Duke, ſaying, 
% Does your Grace think him out of his 
mind now.“ | 


« Not abſolutely, my friend,” {aid the 
Duke; © bur I think it might be as well if 
he was to confeſs himſelf, before he grows 
worſe,” 5 


«© What 
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* What was it you meant, by calling the 
Duke de Nemours Chevalier, Monſieur 
Bermond,” ſaid the curate. 


The name inſtantly diſcovered the cauſe 
of the man's fears and agitation to his viſi- 
tors; their eyes all met at the ſame mo- 
ment ; for they had no doubt, from what 
they had heard and ſeen, but it was the vet y 
{crvant who had betrayed the Duke, when 
he was carried away by ſtratagem. 


« Miſerable wretch,” ſaid the Duke, turn- 
ing to him, “your own guilty conſcience 
has diſcovered your ſecret; I did not know 
you 'till Monſieur de Bauve mentioned your 
name; however, I hope your ſufferings in 
this world will, in ſome reſpect, atone for 
your crimes, if you rccover—your worthy 
curate ſhall do ſomething for you; and if 


you die, he ſhall take care of your unfortu- 
nate daughter,” 


K 2 His 
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His Grace now turned from the bed, and 
prepared to leave the room—but the miſer- 
able being begged him to ſtop a few mi- 
nutes, and hear all he had to ſay in extenua- 
tion of his crimes. 

This the Duke refuſed, deſiring him to 
make his general confeſſion to Monſieur de 


Bauve; and if he could give him ablolution, 
he would.“ 


&« I always told you, Monſieur Ber mond,“ 
ſaid the curate, © you had ſome great fin to 
anſwer for,” following the company out 
of the room while he ſpoke, 


The Duke told the curate he would ſee 
him on his return, and would by that time 
think of what he ſhould do for his neigh- 
bour, 


The curate wiſhed to have known more, 
and ſaid, © he ſaw ſomething very black at 
the 
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the bottom of this myſterious buſineſs;“ 
but the Duke did not chuſe to ſtop any 
longer, or to expoſe the poor wretch pub- 


lickly, knowing the curate dare not reveal his 
confeſſion, 


This adventure furniſhed them with con- 
verſation *till they reached Valenciennes, 
where they arrived ſooner than they expec- 
ted, and were not a little ſurpriſed, when they 
ſtopped at a large inn in the great ſquare, to 
perceive the Marquis's regiment all drawn 
up in front of it, and the Lieutenant-Colo- 
nel, late the Count de Courville, but now 
Marquis de Belville, and whom they all ſup- 
poſed ſtill at Paris, at their head. 


The Marechal was the firſt who caught 
ſight of him, and faid, “ we are expected, I 
find; for there is your ſecond in command 
upon duty ready to receive you, my dear 


Alphonſo.“ 


« What 
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« What a notion,” ſaid the Marquis; — 


« why, he never ſo much as hinted his in- 
tentions to me.“ 


«© The greater the compliment,” ſaid the 
Marechal, 


They all alighted, and went into a large 
room that had been prepared for them, which 
looked into the ſquare; and the moment 
they appeared at the windows, they were 
welcomed by three general diſcharges, 


The regiment then filed off in front of the 
hotel, and faluted the noble travellers as they 
_ paſſed ; after which, all the officers came to 
pay their reſpects, and to entreat the Marquis 
and all the party would honour the Hotel de 
Ville with their preſence, as a very elegant 
fete was prepared upon the occaſion.— The 
party readily agreed to their requeſt, and the 
evening was ſpent in the greateſt gatety. 


The. 
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The following day, all the officers dined 
with the Marquis, and all the ſoldiers were 
treated by his orders.—The evening con- 
cluded as the preceding one had done, and 


the next morning they ſet out for Wielbourg. 


It would be needleſs to mention the joy 
their arrival occaſioned among all the Baron's 
tenants and dependants; every one was eager 
to welcome and bleſs the young couple, who 
were univerſally beloved. — The old houſe— 
keeper was among the foremoſt, and even 
ventured to dance in the evening, as the 
Baron gave a ſẽte to all his tenants. 


Having now brought our hiſtory to a con 
cluſion, we have only to hope that it may 


amuſe, for a few hours, thoſe who may deign 
to peruſe it. 
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